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TEACHER, FRIEND, ATHLETIC CoACH 


THOMAS MUIR FUNK 


A sonorous line from Shakespeare 
Sedately its tribute might pay, 

Or words both poetic and clear 
Might be voiced by a Frost or Millay; 
Yet none has more deeply exprest 
Such praise, love, and loyalty true 

As is pledged in this “Critic-Crest” 
When we dedicate it to you, 
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W e’ve done our best to weave for you 
In gay and quiet tapestry 

The inside story of a shoe— 

That's Lynchburg’s chiefest industry. 


How far we walk! How far we walk! 
VW ere we to ask a cobbler why 
His sole is in his work, then, “It’s 


A feat to fit feet,” he'd reply. 


So if the Class of 34 
Recall to memory with a snule 


The Steps it took to gain each floor, 
The steps it took to gain each mile, 


Then we're content. We pondered long 
Upon a theme to give to you; 

We think it surely is not wrong 

To glorify the Lynchburg shoe. 
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Beautiful Lynchburg 


How can so small a part of earth 

Bear yet so much of beauty? 

Here drowsy poppy flowers nod 

Beside the nurroring stream, 

Gay tulips bend to soft green sod 

And gnarled oaks shield the robin’s nest— 
Pause, gentle traveler, 

Where the shadows fall, and rest. 
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Hope Layne 
Embra Moorman 
Frances Chenault 
Marjorie Hamaker 
Elise Robertson 
Olivia Hundley 
Elinor Wilson 
Margaret Bailey 
Evelyn Vaughan 
Richard Booth 
Jennie Mae Macleod 
Florence Warner 


Mrs. Addie T. Eure 
Miss Mary Spotswood Payne 


Critic-Crest Staff 
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Elizabeth Wright 
Dick Chipley 
Dick Farrar 
Ruth Sale 
Chapin Yates 
Gilmer Craddock 
Louise Ratcliffe 
Louise Callahan 
Erma Currier 
Mary Johnston 
Hazel Cox 
Lillian Paris 


Faculty Advisers 
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Evelyn Cyrus 
Eleanor Hanel 
Hazel Brightwell 
Ammen Burger 
Mary Lewis 

T. Sloane Guy 
Gordon Thornton 
Woodrum Woolwine 
Harry Roberson 
Nowlin Puckett 
Nancy Macleod 
Virginia Strother 


Mr. Blake E. Isley 
Mr. E. 
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Jn Hemoriam 


CHARLES THOMAS RUCKER 


Born January 10, 1915 
Died October 23, 1933 


Courteous in manner, loyal in friendship, 
clean in sports. 


“He leaves a white unbroken glory, 
a gathered radiance, a width, a 
shining peace.” 
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Dear Alma Mater 


Dear Alma Mater, in your garden here 
On rugged as on friutful soil 

You sowed the ever-living seed. 

Then mindful of long days of toil, 

You watched them grow 

Through sunshine and through shower 
And saw the budding of each year. 
Here patience grew, 

There courage, love and truth; 

And on them shone the morning sun 

Of wisdom, gently guiding youth. 

Rude weeds you plucked 

That choked the growth of bright ambition’s flower, 
Till in your garden far 

The brightest blossoms grew. 


A waiting world now comes and claims 
These flowers so dear to you. 
In other gardens they must grow 
Transplanted from your care, 
Where the rare, sweet blooms some day will tell 
Of love you lavished there. 
—Emsra MoorMAn, 
Class Poet 


10 





193 he Critic-Crest 





Chapter 1 


7 @ Rk. Ed U. Cayshun was very proud of his sign. He hadn't been sure at first 
that he could have a sign, but the Board had decided that. Immediately 





§& he had hung it in front of his shop, so that everyone could see that he was 
now a reputable citizen. It read thusly: 





E. C. GLASS SHOE SHOPPE 


Plain and Fancy Work Done While You Wait 


Not Responsible for Work Left in Shop 


for More Than Five Years 





Just now Ed was not thinking of his sign. Instead he was hammering away 
at a tattered little red boot, his mouth full of tacks and imprecations. “Why,” he 
mumbled, “‘must people be so careless?” He almost wept. “Here I am with only 
one child in the world, and yet I can’t keep her in shoes. If only she wouldn't 
insist on seesawing! Oh, but Ambition is a tiresome child! She has swung on the 
gate all her life, and I guess she'll keep it up. Never be it said that I’m a selfish 
father, but I would like a little time of my own to make some pin money.” 

With this Ed collapsed upon a rickety chair and made great moan. You see 
he had forgotten about the tacks, and as a consequence, the last vestige of his good 
humour was punctured. When the offending articles had been duly ejected, he 
settled down again to mourn. But this time he was interrupted by a strange voice 
which remarked somewhat sharply, “You're very rude, I must say.” 

Of course Ed jumped. What would you have done? His mother had always 
taught him to stand in the presence of ladies, and he arose with wonder writ 
large on his countenance. Everything was very well managed, except that he 
couldn’t see this particular lady at all. She was just a voice, and now she continued 
in the same sprightly manner. 

“You seem depressed, Ed. What’s the trouble?” 
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“But—but who are you?” gasped the bewildered cobbler. “I can’t talk about 
family affairs to anyone I’ve never even seen, can I?” 

A low chuckle sounded through the shop. “How childish you are, to be sure! 
When you have lived as many years as I have, you'll realize that what you don’t 
know won’t hurt you. But if you’re going to be stubborn—just like a man !—I’ll 
try to arrange matters so that I can take visible form. I warn you, though, that 
you may be disappointed. Most people are.” 

So Ed stood. Nothing happened. Absolutely nothing. Then suddenly an- 
other chuckle greeted him. “If you’d just turn around—” 


He turned. “After all,’ he consoled himself, “I may be dreaming!” 


“No, you’re not dreaming,” the woman answered. Ed at first had thought she 
was very old, but now he wasn’t sure. She seemed young with a sad-glad sort of 
youth, and she was dressed in the strangest garments! There were a great many 
scarfs tied around her neck, all new and bright at one end; but each fluttering 
rag drifted down to the hem of her dress, and somewhere along the way got soiled 
and bedraggled. It gave Mr. Ed a queer feeling to see all those gallant colors 
marching into dreariness at her shabbily covered feet. A very strange woman, 
truly. She sat there, with her restless hands crossed in her lap, smiling at Ed out 
of her old-young eyes. 

“You are not only rude, my boy, but very ungrateful also,” she finally in- 
formed him. “You have been blessed with the best of daughters, and yet you say 
she is not worth her weight in shoe leather.” After which rebuke, his visitor 
frowned heavily and sighed, “You really should be punished, you know.” 

Ed raised one eyebrow. 


“And you needn’t be impudent about it,” she continued. “I’m the one who can 
take you down a peg or two. You don’t have the faintest idea who I am, do you?” 

“No’m,” answered Ed, and began to feel scared. 

“But you’ve heard of me,” and the little lady puffed up with importance. “If 
you must know, I’m the Old Woman Who Lived in the Shoe!” 


Ed pinched himself and said, “Ouch!” 


“And yet my children are all barefoot,” the creature continued. Ed shut his 
eyes and then slowly opened them, very cautiously. Yes, she was still there. 
“So I think I'll leave them with you for awhile.” 

This was too much. He would have to tell this upstart just what he thought 
of the whole silly business. “Why yes indeed, you) must!’ His tone was ironic. 
“You know if there’s anything I can do to help—I always say a few children 
around the place help to keep the dust down!” 

But the old woman was already at the door. “Wouldn’t you like to meet 
them?” she gushed. “They’re really too darling when you get to know them! 
They have lovely manners.’ Turning aside, she yelled so suddenly that Ed de- 
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cided to sit down before he fell down, “Soup’s on!!!” The cry went ringing out 
the door and down the hillside. It rolled out into the open field, broke a board in 
Mr. Ed’s pet pigpen, and Ed shuddered to see the confusion. From all sides of 
the structure poured children—little ones, big ones, fat ones, thin ones—and every 
one barefoot. They scampered over Mrs. Ed’s favorite flower bed and, via the 
rose garden, poured into the little room. 

“Tust look at them!” His visitor pointed with pride to her brood. “Of course 
that story about my not knowing what to do with them is all tommyrot. They can 
tell you I’m the best mother they ever had. But, as I said, they’re all in need of 
shoes, and I’m getting a little seedy myself—Oh, dear me! I’m afraid your mirror 
won't be much good now. Are you superstitious? But of course not! Men haven't 
the delicacy. 

“Well, I’d better introduce the darlings. You know how impatient children 
can be.”” The impossible creature completely ignored his mirror, broken in two 
places by one of the little varmints. Now nobody in the house would be able to 
see himself as others saw him. No doubt the “darlings” had done it on purpose. 

He was snatched out of his reverie by a peremptory tug at his arm. “These 
are my eldest children.” Was this person really serious? She had lined up all 
the mob, in order of their age, it would seem, and now she chattered gaily on. 
“These children need the strongest shoes, if you please. They have the most work 
to do, and they’re going on a long, hard journey soon. You won't have so much 
trouble with them. They’re notoriously dignified.” 

With these words she reached out her hand to a long line of gawky beings 
who were attempting to look unconcerned. The first thing Ed noticed was that 
some of them had eyebrows lost in their hair, and some of the girls had no eye- 
brows at all. The younger children gazed at the older group enviously ; but if they 
had only known it, there really wasn’t so much difference between them in Ed’s 
eyes. iia 

Most of the Senior children gave their host a passing glance, and some stopped 
to chat with him for a moment; while still others never even heard the old woman 
as she introduced them. Katherine Mundy, of course, talked a great deal, and the 
cobbler was considerably cheered by her stories. To think that he had never 
known the world was coming to an end shortly! What a smart girl she must be! 

No sooner had she walked away, leaning for support on Louise Walkup, than 
Ed turned around to meet Henry Nase. But oh! The poor boy merely stood there 
staring at the ceiling, and shouting, “Five dollars, ten dollars, fifteen, twenty !”’ 
The old woman winked at him and tapped her head. “He’s not dangerous,” she 
whispered. ‘“‘He’s always been loud and noisy like that. He’s been treasurer so 
often that he goes haywire unless he has some lovely green federal lettuce for 
lunch.” 
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Ed gulped and looked at the next in line. This lad stood stiff and dumb, 
saying never a word. “Who’s this?” he finally asked. ‘Oh, that’s Gordon Thorn- 
ton,” was the answer. “Gordon’s always at a loss for what to say. He has to be 
encouraged before he ever will speak his mind. You can tell he’s backward, can’t 
you ?” 

“Uh-huh,” Ed agreed, and stared at Gordon because he was ‘“‘so different.” 
So engrossed was he that he never noticed Ruth Sale until her feet got caught in 
his pants leg and she giggled loudly. “If a cat should run up a tree, why is an 
ostrich?” Ruth asked, and skipped gayly away. 

3y this time the cobbler was clutching his head madly, but all he could do was 
stand up and bow as each name was called out, and smile broadly when the old 
woman sang, “Mr. Ed U. Cayshun, children’”’ 

Now, all the while that the children were saying “howdy-do,” the Old Woman 
kept chattering along very rudely, regaling the shoemaker with bits of gossip about 
the Senior children. It was really quite interesting, once it was well under way. 

“You see,” she said, “they’re never lonesome, and there’re always enough of 
them to cook up some meanness to worry me with. A short while ago, I told them 
that they might go to Washington—if they behaved themselves, of course. It was 
Mr. Oglesby’s idea, and then Mr. Abbott and Miss Williams cried to go along. 
I told the children to take good care of them, and I hear that all three chaperons 
conducted themselves very well. The children had to speak to them only once or 
twice. 

“Well, when they left, Friday morning, I prayed for the best; that was all I 
could do. And when they returned—oh, Mr. Ed! Were they educated! Larry 
McWane kissed me goodnight, a thing he’s never done before. 

“T think, though, that Mr. Oglesby and Miss Williams received more of 
educational value than my children. It was quite wonderful, Mr. Ed. They had 
learned to walk in their sleep!” 

Mr. Ed was duly astonished, and thereby encouraged his guest to plunge into 
another harangue. 

“Do you know, once the darlings made up a Hall of Fame, just among them- 
selves, as it were. You should have seen the blushing that went on. They did a 
great deal of voting over the affair, and it was all quite thrilling.” 

From somewhere among the folds of her voluminous draperies, the Old 
Woman drew forth a huge and much-thumbed picture frame, proudly encircling 
the document in question, and held it up for Ed’s inspection. 

Mr. Ed was quite astonished at this imposing array of notables. ‘‘Well,” he 
said, “maybe you aren’t so very bad, after all. Are there many other famous 


persons up your sleeve?” 
(Continued on page 46) 
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AMMEN BURGER 
Ammen, by popular vote, 
Has gotten to be of great note; 
He does his duty by each little cutie 
And never emerges the goat. 


President Senior Class; Football; High Times Staff; Chem Class Poet; 
istry Club; Athletic Association; Honor League; Critic Scroll °34; 
Crest Staff. 


KATHERINE MUNDY 
Charming actress, Katie, 
Apple of our eye, 
Vice-pres. and first-ratie, 


Hear her hi-de-hi! 


EMBRA MOORMAN 


Embra loves the country, 
And cities don’t entice her. 
Well, the country’s very nice, 
But we think Embra’s nicer. 
National Honor Society; Treasurer Quill and 
French Club; Critic Staff; Chemistry Club; 
Honor League; Athletic Association. 


DUVAL ADAMS 


With his bashful, blond beauty, 
He's quite picaresque, 

With a smile on lus face 

And his feet om the desk. 


Vice President Senior Class; French Club; Vice President Editor-in-Chief Critic; National Honor Society; Recording 


G. H. S. C.; High Times Staff; Girls’ Glee Club; David Secretary 

Garrick Players, Vice President ’33, President *34; Athletic Quill and 

Association; Honor League; Chairman Senior Banquet League 
Committee. 


LILLIAN PARIS 


Good to the ears, 
Good to the eyes; 
In this world 

She'll surely rise. 


David Garrick Players; Custodian Scrapbook 
Scroll; Chemistry Club; French Club; Honor 
: Athletic Association; Basketball; Tennis. 


GORDON COSBY 


And Gordon holds his ground 
In brilliance daily growing; 
We think him all-around 
The smartest senior going. 


Secretary Senior Class; Secretary of B? Club °34; Critic President National Honor Society; Managing Editor Critic; 


Staff; Secretary Library Council ’32; Commercial Club; 
Girls’ Glee Club; Athletic Association; Honor League. 


HENRY NASE 


Henry Nase, financial Ace, 


Honor League; French Club. 





In honors scholastic makes first place. 
Treasurer Senior Class; National Honor Society; Secretary 
Honor League; Business Manager High Times; Athletic 
Association; Commercial Club; Quill and Scroll, 
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CATHERINE ABBOTT WILLIAM ANDERSON 
Catherine is an athlete Taps and sings, 
With whom we can’t compete. Plays in the band, 

A ready wit— 

Watta man! 


Girls’ High School Club; B? Club; Athletic Association; 
Honor League; Basketball. 
Spanish Club; Chemistry Club; Football; Orchestra; Band; 
Athletic Association; Honor League; David Garrick 


Players. 

BERTHA ADAMS EVA ASHWORTH 

Our leetle Adams gel Once you know this little lass 

By provoking mirtha You never want to leave her; 

Does swell in her classes— Our idea of Heaven here 

She’s an upper Bertha. Is Paradise with Eva. 
National Honor Society; Vice President Junior Class; Girls’ Glee Club; Commercial Club; Honor League; Athletic 
Honor League; President Quill and Scroll ’34; Athletic Association. 


Association; Literary Editor Critic ’34; French Club; 
David Garrick Players. 


KEITH ADKINSON BENNETT BAILEY 


Queer noises and sounds A really good student is Bennett, 
And you up and say, “Zounds! On that we all agree; 
He’s wild im the making” ; There’s no one more dependable 
But there’s no mistaking—it’s Keith. Or more beloved than he. 
French Club; Chemistry Club; Athletic Association; Honor French Club; Athletic Association; Honor League; Library 
League. Staff. 


BENNIE ALPER 
“Mr. Alper, what is Pi?” 
The teacher asked of Bennie. 
The lad looked up with eager eve— 
“First, let me see your penny.” 


Commercial Club; Secretary-Treasurer German Club 733, 

*34; Athletic Association; Honor League; Business Man- 

ager Critic ’34; Assistant Business Manager High Times 
*33; Cafeteria Accountant; Cafeteria Cashier. 
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MARGARET BAILEY 


She leads our own G. H. S. C., 
Does charming young Miss Bailey. 
The reason why ts this, you see, 
She does a good deed daily. 


National Honor Society; Girls’ High School Club, Chair- 

man Program Committee ’32, President °33; Critic Staff; 

David Garrick Players; French Club; Honor League; Ath- 
letic Association; Swimming; Quill and Scroll. 


HENRY BALDOCK 


Henry's a modest and blushing lad, 
But as a student he’s not half bad. 
Among the library workers you'll see 
Him busy as the proverbial bee. 


Hi-Y; Treasurer Chemistry Club 733; Student Library 
Council; Library Staff; Honor League; Athletic Association. 


CORNELIA BATEMAN 


Cornelia’s a blondie, 
A dashing young lass; 
She slays all the boys 
In every class. 


Athletic Association; Honor League. 





HOWARD BELCHER 
Howard Belcher, tall and thin, 
All his clothes neat and trim. 
Mr. Funk avows he’s never 
Had a manager wot was better. 


Spanish Club; Athletic Association; Honor League; Mono- 
gram Club ’33; Football Manager °33. 


ELIZABETH BLANKENSHIP 
Miss Wiggins’ secretary she, 
The best that ever was; 
And when there is a word to spell, 
She shines, indeed she does! 


Commercial Club; Girls’ Glee Club; Athletic Association; 
Honor League; Cafeteria Typist; Library Staff; Library 
Cataloguer; English Department Typist. 


RICHARD BOOTH 


Dicky Booth 

As poet is smooth; 

And at making frog faces 
He takes highest of places. 


Secretary French Club; Critic Staff; President Chemistry 
Club; Library Council; Athletic Association; David Gar- 
rick Players. 


SS 
ON " 
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CLAYTON BEASLEY 


Clayton is a Beasley, 

But he is by no means measly; 

He is always looking for the best, ; 
And so will find it East or West. 


Band: Orchestra; Track; Honor League; Athletic 
Association. 
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RAYMOND BOOTH 


“Is this Robert or is it Ray?” 
Stupid people will always say. 


Athletic Association; Honor League; Commercial Club, Of- 
ficial Greeter, Attendance Manager; Cafeteria Accountant. 


ROBERT BOOTH 


“Ts this Raymond or is tt Rob?” 
Stupid people will almost sob. 


Athletic Association; Honor League; Commercial Club, Of- 
ficial Greeter, Attendance Manager. 


HAZEL BRIGHTWELL 


We depend on Hazel 

To type for the Crest; 
Whatever she attempts 
She completes with zest. 


Glee Club; Critic Staff; Commercial Club; Honor League; 
Athletic Association. 


VERNON BROOKS 


Though Vernon Brooks 
Don’t live on books, 

He’s a right swell guy 
And we like his looks. 


Commercial Club; Boys’ Glee 
Association; Honor League. 


Football; Club; Athletic 


ANNIE BROWN 
Annie Brown, a buxom lass, 
Wears a crown in each gym class; 
At basketball she’s truly keen, 
Even in football she’s a queen. 


Athletic Association; Honor League; Basketball; Volley 
Ball; Spanish Club; Monogram Club; Girls’ Athletics. 


ARTHUR BROWN 


He’s tall and blond and makes not a sound, 
But as a student he’s good all around 


Athletic Association; Honor League. 


LOUISE BRIGHTWELL 


Merry, brown, dancing eyes, 
Opened wide in glad surprise; 

A hearty laugh and dimples too— 
You won't let Life worry you. 


Commercial Club; 


Glee Club; 


Honor League; Athletic 


Association. 








GEORGE BROWN 


Bone and muscle, 
Whiskers and all, 
“The Great God Brown’ 
Sho’ can play ball! 


Football; Manager Basketball Team °33; Hi-Y; Athletic 
Association; Cafeteria Assistant; Spanish Club; Monogram 
Club. 


WARREN BROWNING 
Browning's beauty ts in his lines, 


So the young ladies say. 


Spanish Club; Honor League. 


WILLIAM JENNINGS BRYAN 
If anything’s wrong in an electrical way, 
To right it at once is simply child’s play 
To William. 
Ship Foreman Electricity Class; Boys’ Glee Club; Band; 
Art Club; Athletic Association; Honor League; David 
Garrick Players. 


GEORGE 


We've got 





KENNETH BURNETT 
A gentleman of greatest fame 
Now claims your kind attention. 
We all know his favorite dame 
Her name I shall not mention. 


National Honor Society; Commercial Club; Business Man- 
ager Athletic Association; Football; Track; Student Ad- 
visory Council; Treasurer Library. 


MARTIN BYRD 
Martin is an actor bold, 
And quite a hit with the dames we're told. 


Football: Basketball; Honor League; Athletic Association; 
David Garrick Players. 


FRANCES CALLAHAM 
Frances is a smart dame 
And fairly plays the game; 
She finishes with honor 
And credit laid upon ’er. 


National Honor Society; Girls’ High School Club; Vice 
President Commercial Club; High Ttimes Staff; Honor 
League; Student Council Representative; Athletic 

= Association. 


BUNCH 


hunch 


That it’s George Bunch 
Who makes all the passes 
At football and lasses. 


Vice President Sophomore 


Class; Varsity Football ’33: 


Varsity Basketball °32, ’33; Track; Monogram Club; Treas 
urer Spanish Club ’34; President Hi-Y ’°34; Chemistry 
Club; Athletic Association; Honor League, 
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LOUISE: CALLAHAN 


In school Louise has made a name; 
We know in life she'll do the same. 


Critic Staff; Commercial Club; Honor League; Athletic 
Association. 


ROBBIE CAMPBELL 


The Campbells are coming, tra-la, tra-la; 
You can hear them singing afar, afar. 
National Honor Society; High Times Staff; Treasurer 
Chemistry Club °’34; Girls’ High School Club; Girls’ Glee 
Club; French Club. 


WILLIE CANDLER 


Little Willie, from a young age 
Studied long and studied hard; 

He's passing out from our fair halls, 
We hear him say, “Snuff reward!” 


Commercial Club; Athletic Association. 


MABEL 
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EVELYN CARWILE 
Here’s to you, Evelyn Carwile! 
How we wish you'd stay a while! 
Please don’t desert your Alma Mater; 
You are, she says, an outstanding daughter. 


Commercial Club; Honor League; B* Club; Athletic 
Association; O. G. A. 


KIMBROUGH CASKIE 


She’s never been kidnapped, or even been snatched, 
Which isn’t a very good omen; 

But though I’m no prophet, I see her attached 
And truly a real Sabine Woman. 


National Honor Society; French Club; Advertising Man- 
ager High Times; Chemistry Club; Treasurer David Gar- 
rick Players, Treasurer, 33, 34; Quill and Scroll. 


FRANCES CHENAULT 


An authoress she 

Aspires to be. 

If this comes to naught, 
Blame D. F. Short. 


Girls’ Glee Club; Spanish Club; Quill and Scroll; 
Critic Staff. 


ARSON 


Sing a song of Mabel Carson, 
Long and tall and slim, 

Won't she be a beauty 

When she’s hitched to HIM. 


Spanish Club; B? Club; 


); Athletic Association; Honor 
League; Girls’ 
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DICK (GHIPEEY WALTER COLEMAN 
This lanky young man A tennis player is Walter; 
With the basest of voices His drives and lobs never falter, 
Might raise it an octave 


And greatly rejoice us Honor League; Athletic Association; Spanish Club. 


Advertising Manager Critic; Advertising Manager High 
Times; Spanish Club; Honor League; Athletic Association. 


THALIA CONNER 
HESTER CHRISMAN She has a pleasant disposition 


How doth our little Hester-child And quite a lofty ambition. war ; 

Improve each shining day? She works in the office the whole day through 
* 4 2 ee _ ee La we ys 700 I, c 

By carrying pond’rous volumes ’round Finishing the work that we half do. 

In such a dextrous way. Athletic Association; O. G. A.; Honor League; Secretary 

Commercial Club °33; Library Council; Office Assistant; 


Nz 2 mor Society; Basketball; Girl Reserves; Chem- . 
National Honor Society; Basketball; Girl Reserves; Chem Girls’ Glee Club; Volley Ball. 


istry Club; Swimming; Latin Tournament 33, °34; French 
Club; Honor League; Athletic Association. 


FRANCES COCHRAN HAZEL COx 


This dear, darling, little brunette She plays basketball 
iver smiles whether ‘tis sunny or wet. On the very best team; 
We members of the Senior Class Happy and joyous 
Are sorry to leave this athletic lass. Her hazel eyes beam. 
German Club; B? Club, Chairman of Social Committee; Monogram Club; Honor League; Basketball; Volley Ball; 
Honor League; Library Council; Athletic Association. Tennis; Swimming; Glee Club; Critic Staff; Commercial 


Club; B? Club; Athletic Association. 


CARRINGTON COFFEY 


Adonis had nothing on Coffey, 
And Coffey had nothing on him, 
But one thing they had in common— 
They both attracted the femme. 


Track; Commercial Club; Honor League; O. G. A.; Ath- 
letic Association. 
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JOHN COX 


Said John, “I'd better call again; 

Said she, “Think likely, Mister.” 

The last word pricked him like a pin, 

He grabbed for her—and missed her. 

Club; 


Football; Tennis; Athletic Association; Chemistry 


Library Council; Honor League. 


GENEVIEVE CRABTREE 


She twists and she turns 

As she gets what she earns, 
And has that queer little hobby 
Of loitering in the lobby. 


B? Club; Honor League; Athletic Association; Tennis. 


GILMER CRADDOCK 


Gilmer Craddock, known as ‘“‘Gump,” 
Really ’n’ truly is a trump; 
Sure as the vine grows ’round the stump, 


He’s our darling sugar lump. 


Football Manager ’33; Basketball; Track Manager ’33; 

Varsity Tennis *34; Monogram Club; French Club; Hi-Y; 

Critic Staff; Chemistry Club; Athletic Association; Honor 
League; Library Council. 


ELEANOR CRIST 


Little, red-haired Eleanor Crist, 
Prodigious problems are so much grist 

To her clear mind. She gets the gist 

No matter how deeply it’s wrapped in mist. 


National Honor Society; Honor League; Library Council; 
Athletic Association; High Times Typist. 


PERROW CUNNINGHAM 


We've watched him waltz, 
We've seen him “kootch” ; 
But we'd rather see Perrow 
When he does the Bolero. 

High Times Staff; French Club; Athletic Association; 
Honor League. 


ERMA CURRIER 


A gentle young maiden is Erma 

Whose voice is scarcely a “‘merma”’ 

Yet for gentleness, kindness, character, too, 
She can teach us all a lesson or two. 


National Honor Society; President Spanish Club °33; B® 
Club; Critic Staff; Chemistry Club; Library Council; Honor 
League; Athletic Association; Student Advisory Council. 


RAYMOND CRAIG 


Raymond Craig of the curly hair 
Is a tennis player with a conquering air. 


Basketball Squad; Tennis; Sports Editor High Times; 
Athletic Association; Spanish Club; Honor League. 
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EVELYN CYRUS 


Neat, and sweet, and uncommon wise, 
Doing well whatever she tries; 

If Evelyn hadn't been born too late, 
She'd been a match for Cyrus the Great! 


Basketball; Critic Staff; Commercial Club; Athletic Assoct- 
ation; Honor League; Cafeteria Typist. 


OWEN DANIEL 
A healthy chap is Daniel; 


’Tis sure he ts Owen; 
And perhaps he ts gown’ 
Really he’s quite substantial. 


Commercial Club; Honor League; Athletic Association. 


ELISE DAVIS 
Cast an eye toward our girlie fair, 
Note the new way to fix your hair, 
Get a glimpse of those great big eves 
She’s a dozen sweethearts of Sigma Chis. 


Commercial Club; Honor League; Athletic Association; 
CouG.. “As 
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LORAINE DAVIS 
Here's to our Skip 
Who's jolly and wise. 
The Washington trip 
Thrilled her to the skies. 


High Times Staff; Cafeteria Typist; Glee Club; Com- 
merical Club; Athletic Association; Honor League. 


HARRISON DELANCY 


A famous name is DeLancy, 

No less famous ts its bearer; 
Not only is the name so fancy, 
But oh! so fancy ts its wearer. 


Commercial Club; Honor League; Athletic Association; 
Advertising Manager High Times °31, °32. 


VERA DICKENS 
Cute as the Dickens. 

Monogram Club; Honor League; Vice President Athletic 
Association ’32, ’33;. Cheer Leader °32, °33; Basketball; 
Tennis: Treasurer French Club ’33; Senior Banquet 
Committee; David Garrick Players. 


KATHERINE DAVIS 


She’s a Sarah 


Bernhardt, 


She excels in every part; 
And her beauty quite exceeds 


That which any 


actress needs. 





David Garrick Players, Treasurer ’33, Vice President °34; 
Committee Chairman Girls’ High School Club °34; Vice 
President Honor League 733; Chemistry Club; High Times 
Staff: Athletic Association; Senior Council; Senior Play. 
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FRANK DIUGUID 


Diuguid does good 
Wherever he goes, 
But his heart’s up North 
As everyone knows. 


Hi-Y; Chemistry Club;. High Times Staff. 


VENICE DODSON 


Her name is Venice; 
She’s truly a menace 
To all the boys at school. 
Rea, Rea for Dodson!! 
High Times Staff; Tennis; B? Club; Athletic Association; 
Honor League. 


ASA DOWDY 


On his success 
We'll place our bets, 
Because he’s one 


Of Miss Payne’s pets. 


Athletic Association; Honor League. 





ETHEL EDWARDS 


Here's to your chic young damozel! 
Here’s to your gay French mam’ selle! 
Here's to your dream senorita! 

And here’s to a girl who can beat ’er! 


Spanish Club; Girl Reserves; Honor League; Athletic 
Association. 


DICK FARRAR 


A conscientious senior 

Who does his best each day; 

The ‘Critic’ Staff without his help 
Would dwindle quite away. 


National Honor Society; Athletic Association; Boys’ Glee 
Club; Chemistry Club; President German Club; Critic 
Staff. 


H. E. FAULCONER 


No poets we, 

But this we see, 

That very bright is he, 

This big-bizness man, H. E. 


President Commercial Club 733, Treasurer °32; Athletic 
Association; Honor League. 


MARY ECHOLS 


Her kindly face, 
Her winsome grace 
Will carry Mary 
’Most any old place. 


French Club; Honor League; 


Athletic Association; Office 


Assistant 
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MARGUERITE FISCHER CARROLL GILL 





‘Mike’ is her only nickname, Carroll is a handsome lad 
With smiles she has won her fame; And his technique ain't half bad; 
With the name of our greatest football star He the dawn can dance until 
This young lady surely ought to go far. And then do homework with a will. 
Spanish Club; Girl Reserves; Athletic Association; Honor Athletic Association; Honor League; Spanish Club; 
League. Football. 


MARY GILL 
RUTH FRANKLIN By nature planned for lover-capture, 


Her beauty every heart assails, 





Ruth Franklin has unusual charm, And everybody here with rapture 
Which is embodied in a sylph-like form. Observes how widely she prevails. 
Athletic Association; Honor League; Commercial Club. Treasurer Girls’ High School Club; Swimming; French 


Club: Honor League; Athletic Association; Cafeteria 
Assistant. 


HELEN FREEMAN DOROTHY GOLDEN 


Helen is little Men have fought 
But wonderfully wise; And bled and died 
You can’t judge a person For what this baby’s 
Just by her size. Name implied! 
Athletic Association; B? Club; Library Council; Honor Assignment Editor High Times; Social Chairman G. H. 
League. S. C.: French Club; Honor League; Athletic Association; 


Library Council. 


MARGARET FRY 

She sings like an angel; 

She imitates Pitts; ; 

And when she starts acting, 

Is she the Ritz? 
Senior Representative; Secretary Spanish Club °34; Pres- 
ident Girls’ Glee Club °’33; Athletic Association; Honor 

League. 
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ALFRED GOLDSTEIN 


We like a grin that’s frank and free, 
We like a giggle maybe; 

But anyhow, we'll all agree 

That that’s why we like Abie. 


Times Staff; Library Council; 
Honor League; Athletic Association. 


JAMES GREENE 
We all know James Greene, 
He can easily be seen. | 
With printing and drawing he does very well 
And in all other subjects he’s sure to excel. 


High 


National Honor Society; Commercial Club; Athletic 
Association; Honor League. 


TI. SLOANE GUY 


No poet I, 

Yet loud I cry 
That our T. Sloane 
Is one swell Guy. 


National Honor Society; Commencement Speaker; Quill 

and Scroll; High Times Staff; Critic-Crest Staff; Student 

Advisory Council; David Garrick Players; Tennis; Athletic 

Association; Honor League; Band; Orchestra; Glee Club; 
Office Assistant. 


Commercial Club; 


EVELYN HAMLET 
Here’s to Eve, 
An all-round gal; 
Let him grieve 
Who’s not her pal. 


Athletic Association; Honor League; Cafeteria Assistant. 


ELEANOR HANEL 
She’s headed for heights 
That few can attain; 
She’s one of our bright-lights 
Because of her brain. 
National Honor Society; B*? Club; High Times Staff; Com- 
mercial Club; Athletic Association; Critic Staff; Honor 
League; Office Assistant. 


WILLIAM HARRIS 
Nice brown eyes, 

Both sad and glad, 
Make of William 


A handsome lad. 


Athletic Association; Honor League; Boys’ Glee Club; 
French Club; Chemistry Club. 


MARJORIE HAMAKER 


“Make hay while the sun shines.” 
A good thing to do; 


But our senior 
Makes sunshine 


National Honor Society; Girls’ 


Hamaker 
too. 


Basketball; German Club; 


Chemistry Club; B? Club; Girls’ High School Club; Quill 
and Scroll; Critic Staff; Orchestra; David Garrick Players; 
Athletic Association; Honor League. 











ake 





INEZ HARRISON WILLIAM HICKEY 
With Inez Harrison Willyum Hickey will not rime, 
Which isn't so sublime; 





There's no comparison, 

Salesmanship But this, I say, will be my theme 

For her is “crip.” At contract bridge he 1s supreme. 
Athletic Association; Honor League; Commercial Club; Athletic Association; Honor League. 


Repres ntative Senior Council; Athletic Representative 


JAMES HARVEY FRANCES HILL 


James Young Harvey, nicknamed “Rooster” Up hill, down hill, looking all around, 
For L. H. S. he’s been a booster; A nicer girl than Frances can’t be found. 
On > grid he sho’ does shine; 





Girlies cry, “Will you be mine?” Spanish Club; Girl Reserves; Honor League; Athletic 
. i Association. 
Honor League: Treasurer Athletic Association °33; Span- 
ish Club: Hi-Y; Monogram Club; Senior Banquet Commit- 
tee: Student Advisory Council; Track; Varsity Football 
°22, °33; Boys’ Glee Club; Senior Council. 


CARLYLE HAWKINS FANNIE HILLER 


“T'll catch this ball,’ he loudly cried Her candle burns at both ends, 
As down the field he ran. It will not last the night; 
In eager chorus we agreed, But oh, my foes, and ah, my friends, 1t gives 
“You sho is a smart man.” a lovely light. 
Football: Honor League; Athletic Association. Commercial Club; Basketball; Library Council; Honor 


League; Athletic Association; O. G. A. 


VIRGINIA HENDERSON 
'Twas roses, roses all the way; 
But we got quite a slam 
When all your wedding bells rang out 
Congratulations, Ma'am! 
Honor League; Athletic Association; Glee Club; Critic 
Staff; O. G. A. 
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ANNE LEE HINNANT 


Anne Lee is loved 

By you and I; 

But she finds her pleasure 
At. Pe Ak: 


Girl Reserves; Student Councilor; Honor League Represen- 
tative; Secretary Sophomore Class. 


EDYTHE HOLLAND 


Holland is a land, they say, 

Of tulips red and frozen creeks. 
Edythe is a girl, we know, 

With roses, red ones, in her cheeks. 


Orchestra; Commercial Club; Honor League: Athletic 
Association. 
MARGARET HOOPER 
Hooper is a typist, 
Her speed’s a joy to see, 
And some tine to a business man 
A fine stenog she'll be. 
High Times Staff; Reporter Commercial Club; B? Club: 


Representative Honor League; Typist Athletic Association. 


ELIZABETH HUBBARD 


O so quiet and demure; 





Never a talker, always a doer. 

High Times Staff; , Basketball; Girls’ High School Club; 
Commercial Club; Athletic Association. 
CHRISTINE HUDSON 
Efficient and quiet is our Christine; 

She's a giri to be both heard of and seen. 
Student Advisory Council; Basketball, Captain °31, °32, 
Manager °33; Tennis; Girls’ Monograam Club, Secretary- 
Treasurer °31, President °32; Monogram Club; Spanish 
Club; President B? Club ’33; Chemistry Club; Secretary 
Athletic Association *33, 34; Honor League. 
KATHRYN HUGHES 
This Miss Katie 
Like all the rest 
Is rather plump, 
But of the best. 
G. H. S. C.; High Times Staff; Commercial Club; Honor 


League; Athletic Association. 


ENA HOWELL 


A typist is she, the best that we know; 
I wouldn't have told you 


If it weren't 


Athletic Association; 


SO. 
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LUCILE IRBY RUBY JOHNSON 





LINTON JACKSON MARY JOHNSTON 





““Googyv toots ye sax, ou know, Shine, iittie glow-tworm, slimmer, limmey 
W itl 

He's e 

; 

In 1 





Treasurer Jun 


Class Represent 





Band; Orchestra; 
Athletic Associa- 





WOODROW JENNINGS 





He'll go far ts our prediction. 
Commercial Club; French Club; Athletic Association. 
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MARGARET KESSLER KATHLEEN LAWHORNE 


Little lady of charming grace, She may not have so much to say, 

With never a hair that’s out of place, But she can smile in a pleasing way. 

Is your mind as beautifully neat = ; of s hs 
4s your person is from head to feet? Commercial Club; Honor League; Athletic Association. 


Commercial Club; Girls’ Glee Club; Honor League; 
Athletic Association. 


BERNICE LEE 
ERNESTINE KIRBY Eyes o° blue; 


Hair o° gold; 
Ernestine Kirby's Loved by all 
All set for a lark; So tis told. 
eae Y Taga Honor League; Girls’ Glee Club; B* Club; Athletic Associa- 
; ‘ = tion; Orchestra; Basketball; Volley Ball; Tennis; Swim- 
Commercial Club; B? Club; Athletic Association; Honor ming; Monogram Club. 
League. 


OLIVER KULP MILDRED LEE 


Oliver is a jolly lad, You and me 
He helps to make the high school glad; Love to see 

So with his hwmor and his pep Mildred Lee, 
In ole L. H. S. he’s made a rep. Cute as can be. 


Football; Track; Library Council; Commercial Club; Honor League; Athletic Association; B? Club; Spanish 
Athletic Association. Club. 


HOPE LAYN 


This Layne isn’t crooked, 
It’s not even shady. 

We'll have you know 
This Layne’s a smart lady. 


Student Advisory Council; Spanish Club; Honor League; 
B? Club; Quill and Scroll; Critic Staff; David Garrick 
Players; Athletic Association, 
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MARY LEWIS 


Here's to your fourfold honors, 

Here’s to an editor true, 

Here’s to a friend who's worth having— 
In short, Mary dear, here’s to you! 


National Honor Society; Chemistry Club; G. H. S. C.; 

Secretary Quill and Scroll; Editor-in-Chief High Times °34; 

French Club; Student Advisory Council; Critic-Crest Staff; 
Athletic Association; Honor League. 


NELL LIGON 
We've aT. L. 
For our little Nell; 
Someone said tell 
Her she’s just swell. 
Girl 
Associaton; 


Reserves; Representative Athletic 


Honor League. 


Spanish Club; 


VIRGINIA LONDEREE 


Just as busy as a bee, 

That's Virginia Londeree; 

Nice and gentle and polite, 

The kind of girl that’s always right. 


Club; B* Club; Athletic Association; 
League; O. G. A. 


Commercial Honor 


NANCY MACLEOD 


We know a man 
Whose name is Meat. 
He gets our Nanny, 
Or we'll be beat. 


Staff; Honor 


Library 
Critic-Crest 


Club; 


Library Council; 
Association; Spanish 


Staff. 


Reserves; 
Athletic 


Girl 
League; 


JOHN MAGANN 


John Magann was a merry ol’ soul, 
And a merry ol’ soul is he! 


Honor Society; Athletic Association; Honor 


National 
League. 


LOUISE MANTIPLY 


Louisa is a girl 
Who’s headed, as you see, 
To be some busy business man’s 
Efficient secretree. 
Basketball; Volley Ball; Hiking; High Times Typist; 
Athletic Association; Honor League. 


JENNIE MAE MACLEOD 


“All is fair in love and war?” 
Scotch-Jennie should be wiser 
Not being sure about the war, 
She still believes in the Kizer. 


Critic Staff; Athletic Association; Girls’ High School Club; 
French Club; Artist ‘Critic-Crest; David Garrick Players. 
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CHASTAINE MARSH 


He sat in a hammock and smoked his ciger; 
He sat in a hammock and played his guitar; 
Folks came to hear him from near and from far. 


Football; Hi-Y; Chemistry Club; Spanish Club; 
Council; Athletic Association; Honor League; 


Club. 


Library 
Boys’ Glee 


MERRICK MARSHALL 


Merrick, my lad, where ha’ you been? 
Abroad with all your knowledge, O? 
Now I ha’ been to see the cueen 
Who's at a State Teachers’ College, O! 


Football *33; Monogram Club ’32, ’33; 
Club; Glee Club; Honor League. 


Captain Spanish 


ANNA BELLE MARTIN 
Give her a book in an easy chair 
Her imagination goes anywhere. 


Chemistry Club; Athletic Association; Cafeteria Assistant; 
Honor League. 


CHRISTINE MASON 


An athletic girl 

Is Christine Mason; 
When playing ball 
She sho’ can hasten. 


Honor League; Athletic Association; Varsity Basketball 
"31, °32, °33, Captain °34; Volley Ball; Baseball; Cafeteria 
Typist; Monogram Club; Commercial Club. 


HARVEY MASON 


Here’s a toast to Harvey Mason! 
Says he wants an education; 
Explains (to our consternation) 

“T hope one day to lead the nation.” 


Athletic Association; Honor League; Chemistry Club, 


French Club. 


JANE MASSIE 


A gay young lassie 
Is little Jane Massie; 
She’s quite classie 
At E. C. Glassie. 


High Times Staff; French Club; Adelphian Debating 
Society; Honor League; Girl Reserves; Athletic Association. 


CARL MASON 


Carl is a male of our school, 
But he is wondrous wise. 
He neglects the girls 

Spite of smiles and curls 
Nor listens to their cries. 


Track; 


Commercial 


Club; 
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| WILLIAM MATTHEWS GEORGE McDANIEL 
| Oh, Bill ts a poet; When the donkey saw McDaniel, | 
We all know about him. He began to fade away. 
| Oh, how will the “Critic” “Well, I never!” was his comment. ' 
| Go to press without him! “Will you listen to him bray?” i} 
| Athletic Association; Honor League. Football; Basketball; Tennis; Monogram Club; Athletic 
| Association; Chemistry Club; French Club; Hi-Y; Student 
: Advisory Council; Representative Honor League. 
ee > : Ep ‘ Shee 
NELLIE McALLISTER SAM McDANIEL : 
| A canny Scotch Lassie Sing a song of cleverness, 
} Is our Nell; Let our prais >. ring 
| Very blithe and bonnie ee Sete : 
| j ek a . unre Of one, Samuel McDaniel, 
Ve can tell. Who’s smart in everything. 
| : - r 
Athletic Association; Volley Ball; Honor League. National Honor Society; French Club; Hi-Y; Honor 
League; Chemistry Club. 
it 
| ~ r r <AT "TS , — 
| DOROTHY McCRAW LAWRENCE McWANE 
| 
| See-saw, Dottie McCraw, Larry, Larry, puddin’ n’ pie, 
il How does your happiness grow? Kissed the girls—but did they cry? 
; With turntp tops, and cabbage crops, Now when Larry comes out to play, | 
; And handsome lads all in a row. All the girlies run that way. 
I ~ . . . . . . . : . 
Girls’ Glee Club; Athletic Association. Honor League; Student Advisory Council; Athletic Associa- 
} tion; Football; Baseball; French Club; Secretary Hi-Y °33; 
| High Times Staff; Wilsonian Literary Society; Senior Ban- | 
1 quet Committee; German Club, 
: 


RAYMOND McCRAW | 


: 
Raymond ts one of our handsome men; 
He knows his onions, and even some then. 


Athletic Association; Honor League; French Club. 
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MARSHALL MEHAFFEY 


Rub-adub-dub, three men in a tub, 
We're all simply daffy ’bout Marshall Mehaffey 
For he’s the president of our Spanish Club. 


National Honor Society; Honor League Representative; 
High Times Staff; President Spanish Club; Library Council. 


MARY MITCHELL 


One of our comely lassies, 
Who daily brightens classes. 


Commercial Club; Glee Club; Athletic Association; Honor 
League. 


ELIZABETH MOON 


Breathes there a man with heart so dead 
Who never to our pal has said, 

“May I come up ’n’ see you soon? 

I’d like to be the man of the Moon?” 


Athletic Association; Honor League; Library Council; Glee 
Club; David Garrick Players; Senior Play; Spanish Club; 


B= Clnb- 


CHARLES MORRIS 


Charlie Morris, good old egg, 
Up above the world so far, 
Don’t think you can pull our leg, 
*Cause we know our athlete star. 


Varsity Basketball ’34; Track; Monogram Club; Spanish 
Club; Athletic Association. 


LEWIS MORTON 


Lewis is a jolly soul, 

A jolly soul is he. 

He plays a harp, and that is why 
An angel he will be. 


Boys’ Glee Club; Dramatic Club; French Club; Honor 
League; Athletic Association. 


LOIS MOSELEY 
How she is sweet, 
Unruffled ever— 

We're on our feet 

To a girl who is clever. 


Spanish Club; Athletic Association; Girls’ Glee Club; 
Honor League. 


RUSSELL MOORE 
We'll sing a ditty to little Russell, 
Who roamed the halls at will 
And, going to class, would never hustle 
But decked the window sill. 
Spanish Club; “Athletic Association. 
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MARY MOTLEY 


A dillar, a dollar, 

A ten 0 clox k scholar 

What makes you want to roam? 
You used to come at ten o'clock, 
And now you stay at home. 








HILDA NOEL 


Hilda had a tall blonde man 
Whose hair was white as snow; 
And everywhere that Hilda went 
This guy was sure to go. 


High Times Staff; B? Club; G. H. S. C.; Dramatic Club; 
Honor League; Chemistry Club; Girls’ Glee Club; Athletic French Club; Athletic Association; Honor League; Quill 
Association. and Scroll. 
aa a 3 CATHERINE OGLESBY 
EVELYN MURRAY : 
a She plans to go in training 
+ > ’ bo Lo °14901 > TT) 
i gaye ? pri ane eld tle dew, And wear an apron and cap; 
Her Seis I, it Lise! ving Be bie But if I am not mistaken. 
er eyes rival the sry s deep 21 UE She’s on the marriage map. 
Don't you wish she was yose? 
, : ’ “hy : - : Girl Reserves; Athletic Association; Honor League; 
Spanish Club; Girls’ High School Club. iene Spanish Club. 
PAGE MUSGROVE CRAIG PICKERAL 
Who is this coming on a prancing wheel? Craig is a football man 
It’s Page Musgrove, I_ somehow feel. And, though I am an ardent fan, 
Tho a retiring lad is Page, I am but a member of the clan 
Much attention he doth engage. Who sighs and whispers, “What a man!” 
Spanish Club; Honor League. Football; Spanish Club; Honor League; Athletic 


MARY NEXSEN 


Mary, Mary, quite contrary, 
How do your math checks grow? 
By a wink and a nod and studying hard 


And tears all in a row. 


Girls’ High School Club; Library 


aad 
vv 


Association. 


L Council; Basketball; 
Tennis; Honor League; Athletic Association, 
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VIRGINIA PORTS LOUISE RILEY 
Virginia Ports great knowledge courts, You know Louisa— 
Gay as any party. 
We love Louisa— 


As she has proved by her reports. 
She’s a little smarty. 


French Club; Honor League; Athletic Association. 
High School 


Athletic Association; Girls’ 


Honor League; 
Club; Basketball. 


NOWLIN PUCKETT 
HARRY ROBERSON 
When you want a picture drawn 
With pencil or with ink. ’ 
He'll always be a feature. Harry, smart boy, can produce it 
. ; . As quick as you can think. : 
Honor Society; Honor League; Athletic Associa- t = E boy rs : i : pe & 
Critic-Crest Staff; Commencement Speaker. Commercial Club; Library Council; Athletic Association ; 
Honor League; Critic-Crest Staff. 


A journalist he aspires to be, 
Or perhaps a preacher; 
Anyway we'll guarantee 


National 
tion; 


ELISE ROBERTSON 


BENNIE RAMSEY _ ; : 
We expect that this pupil 
This young man will go a long way, Will earn Ph. Ds; 
That's what all his teachers say. For we see that our Elise 
Can learn by degrees! 


Commercial Club; French Club; Chemistry Club; Cafeteria 
Assistant; Honor League. National Honor Society; French Club; Girl Reserves; 
Critic Staff; Vice President Chemistry Club ’33; Basket- 
ball; Tennis; Athletic Association; Honor League; David 
Garrick Players. 


LOUISE RATCLIZ&E 


Such a clever young girl is Louise; 
With her charming manner she always can please. 


National Honor Society; Spanish Club; Girls’ High School 


Club; Critic Staff; Chemistry Club; Library Council; Ath- 
letic Association; Honor League. 
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LOUISE ROBERTSON GORDON SABINE 





Never feel that work you must, Gordon is a citizen 
Just go around and sing, Of credit and renown; 
“The world a living owes to us A news reporter eke is he 
So take what life will bring.’ Of famous Lynchburg town. 
Girls’ High School Club; Girls’ Athletics; Athletic Associa High School Correspondent to Lynchburg Newspapers; 
tion; Honor League; Spanish Club; Monogram Club. High Times Staff; Library Council; Band; Orchestra; 


David Garrick Players; Tennis; Athletic Association; 
Honor League; French Club. 


SOLKLEY ROSSER 


Who knows all the answers LOIS SALE 

In this hurly-burly? In spite of all the tempest, 
Who knows all the answers? In spite of any gale, 

Don’t be silly—Shirley. No matter what the elements, 


: : : eS: . : We think we'll take a Sale. 
Electrical Manager David Garrick Players, ’33, ’34; Honor : ; ote ae 


League; Athletic Association; French Club. Honor League; Athletic Association. 


ELOUISE RUCKER RUTH. SALE 
Smart and fine—no one could doubt her. Ruthie strolls each Glass High hall 
What will Miss Phipps do without her? Adorned with a chain and a gold football; 
And thus bedec ked, she's usually seen 


Athletic Association; French Club; Girls’ High School Strolling the halls with Josephine. 


Club; President Chemistry Club ’33; Library Staff; Honor ; , - ea 
League. Girl Reserves; High Times Staff; Critic Staff; Athletic 
Association; Honor League; French Club; Library Council. 


PARKE RUSSELL 
A trackman he 

Of vigor and vim. 
He’s agood—that’s what 
We think of him. 


National Honor Society; Captain Track °’34; Athletic As- 
sociation; Chemistry Club; Spanish Club; High Times 
Staff; Monogram Club; David Garrick Players. 
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REGINA SCOTT 
School-day in and school-day out, 
There's always something to laugh about. 
B? Club; High Times Staff; Commercial Club; Honor 
League; Athletic Association. 


NINA SCRIVENER 
Mr. Lewis tells a joke, 
And there is nothing finah; 
We laugh with glee, and luckily 
A stitch in time saves Nina. 


Spanish Club and Pep Club, Alexandria High School; 
Library Council and Athletic Association, E. Glass 
High School. 


‘) 


FRED SCRUGGS 


When Freak kicks a goal 
We don't want a proxy. 
He'd be a good catch— 
But oh, he’s so Foxy! 


Football, Varsity *32, °33; Track, Varsity ’32; Monogram 
Club °32, °33; Chemistry Club; Library Council; Glee 
Club; Athletic Association; Honor League. 


NANCY SHELTON 
“Those hair, them eyes! 
How came they was? 
And does they fall? 
We'll say they does!” 
Spanish Club; Chemistry Club; Secretary Junior Class; 
Girl Reserves; Athletic Association; Honor League; David 
Garrick Players. 


D..F., SHORT 


A little Short is our D. F., 

To Circean songs not quite deaf; 
For a Chenault called Frances 
Just puts him into trances. 


Football; Spanish Club; Athletic Association. 


SS Ls 
FRANK SHORTER 

Congratulations to you, Frank, 

Because your clothing is so swank. 

Sometimes, we hear, you stay out late— 

Naughty! Naughty! Mama spank! 


Football; High Times Staff; Spanish Club; Chemistry 
Club; Athletic Association. 


CATHERINE SHARP 


Sweet at home 

And sweet at school- 

Waiting at the gate for Katie 
Is our golden rule. 


Athletic Association; Spanish Club; B* Club; Honor 
League. 
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KATHERINE SINGLETON LYDIA SMILEY | 


When one attains She's very charming; 
Both beauty and brains She's very fine; 

| As Katherine has done, With a smile that’s disarming, 

] A battle’s been won. And, gosh! what a line! 

: Glee Club; Chemistry Club; French Club; Cafeteria Assist- National Honor Society; French Club; Girl Reserves; 
ant; Honor League. Athletic Association; Office Assistant. 


| See Le CHRISTINE SMITH 
MARGARET SINGLETON BO te ae 
Little Christine of the gentle voice 
They Tell me Meg’s been stepping out If I were asked to make my choice 
At least so I have heard Of a girl who is both good and true, 
And though I cannot be the judge I'd cast my vote, Christine, for you. 


He’s really quite a bird. : ; : : ; ; 
“st ingen otadellng Girls’ High School Club; Athletic Association; Honor 
Spanish Club; Athletic Association; Honor League. League; Girls’ Athletics; Commercial Club; O. G. A. 


| eee Se JAMES SMITH 

HENRY SMILEY : ay 

One of Burmahin’s 

After carefully thinking it through, Right-hand men, 
He always does what he ought to do. Of his achievements 
Athletic Association; Honor League; David Garrick oii McA e Ab cca 
Players. Library Council; Commercial Club; Glee Club; Athletic 
Association. 


LORNA SMILEY 


She’s Smiley and gay, 
She'll be no mourner; 
And maybe that’s why 
We're all-for Lorna. 


Girl Reserves; Spanish Club; Athletic Association; 
Honor League. 
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MARY SNOW 


Up and down, 
And all around, 
Mary’s always 
Nicely gowned. 


Athletic Association; David Garrick Players; Honor League; 
Commercial Club; O. G. A.; B® Club; Library Council. 


NANCY SPECK 


Nancy Speck, ever on deck 
To quell disorder on the library border. 


Library Council; Athletic Association; Honor League. 


GENE SPEICHER 


Tho she is quiet, 

She’s mighty sweet; 
Geney's a queenie 

Whose charm is complete. 


Girls’ High School Club; French Club; Honor League. 


WANDA SPENCER 


She had what it took 
To know how to take it. 

She played with a math book, 
And say, did she make it! 


Brench Clube, ‘Go Hap SG 





INNES STANLEY 


Innes is sweet; 
But drop a pin, 
And Innes has got 
The giggles agin. 


Honor League; Athletic Association; High Times Staff; 
Ge ESC 


AGATHA STENNETTE 


“Why do you study so hard, pretty maid?” 
“To graduate, sir, if I can,” she said. 





French Club; Honor League; Athletic Association. 


VIRGINIA STROTHER 


’Tis said she is a dang’rous flirt 
With lines so smooth and pert; 
But here, my dear, is all the dirt— 
She really is but a stuffed shirt. 


Girl Reserves; High Times Staff; Critic-Crest Staff; Honor 
League; Athletic Association. 





Chemistry Club; Library ® 


Council; David Garrick Players; Athletic Association; 
Honor League. 





















KENDALL SYDNOR 


On cinders he’s really a star; 
In fact, quite the cream 


Of the E. C. Glass team 
Is the Sydnor who favors his pa. 


Track: Honor League; Athletic Association; Student Girls’ 


Advisory Council; Monogram Club. 


JAMES TANKERSLEY 


A-roaming Tank did go 
With his fiddle and Ins bow. 
His lines were fine; his notes were good; 


He'd be a Kreisler if only he could. 


Chemistry Club; Glee Club; Orchestra; Athletic Associa- 
tion; Honor League. 


BALDWIN TANNER 


Baldie has a big bass voice, 
Baldie’s muscle is supreme; 


Chee Gtititce Crest 





Se oe ee 


FRANCES TEASS 


By us she'll do her duty. 
Frances is a beauty; 

We find her in the Senor office 
Studying, the little cutie. 


Glee Club: Athletic Association; Honor League; 
German Club; Girl Reserves. 


HELEN THOMPSON 
It’s no use tellin’ 
O’ the charms of Helen; 
Just use your eyes 


They're not in disquise. 


Spanish Club; Honor League; B* Club. 


GORDON THORNTON 


A chap of greatest renown 
The God of Cleverness gave him his crown. 


He’s among the best of boys, A country gentleman—have you heard the news? 
Of the band he is the cream. Pygmalion, Pygmalion, where are thy shoes? 
Band; Orchestra; Boys’ Glee Club; Athletic Association; Assistant Editor-in-Chief High Times ’33, °34; Spanish 


Spanish Club; Track; Honor League. Club; 


Critic-Crest Staff; Athletic Associztion; David Gar- 


rick Players. 


KATHERINE TAYLOR 


Her clothes are the berries, 
She has gobs of chic, 
And all of her classmates 


Spanish Club; Secretary Girls’ High 


Agree she’s a brick. 


School Club, 34; 


Honor League; Athletic Association. 
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JOHN TINSLEY LOUISE, WALKUP 


Tinsley is the funny chap Louise is a little timid 
Who tootles in the band; Even she will confess; 
And when he toddles out to drive, So few of her high school pals 
Oh! boy! does he raise sand? Know her at her best. 
Band; Orchestra; Glee Club; Vice President German Club Girl Reserves; French Club; Athletic Association; 
*34; High Times Staff; Honor League; Football; Athletic Honor League. 
Association. 


3 FLORENCE WARNER 
ALI CHA RAY IEOR: oF : ee 
Flossie’s blue eyes are quite bewitching ; 
The answer to the prayer every teacher has spoke— She has a smile that keeps you wishing 
A nice, quiet girl who will laugh at a joke. Not to think of the intellect 
That's going to get her places yet. 
French Club; Girl Reserves; Critic Staff; High Times 
Staff; Chemistry Club; Student Council. 


Athletic Association; Honor League. 


DORGTEY TUCKER 
Dot has the personality RUBY WATTS 


Which makes her songs reality, 


And with her elegant grace Ruby's eyes are twinking jet; 
She's the one to take Kate's place. A swell gal, she’s one good bet. 
President Girls’ Glee Club; Orchestra; Library Representa- B? Club; Commercial Club; Honor League; Athletic 
tive; Honor League. Association. 


EVELYN VAUGHAN 


Laugh, and Evelyn laughs with you; 
Weep, and you'll have to go home. 


National Honor Society; Vice President Spanish Club-’34; 


G. H. S. C.; Critic Staff; Library Council; Athletic 
Association; Honor League. 
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1) J. T. WATSON JAMES WHITTEN 
There was a young man named J. T., ‘Who's that feller’s allus a’ sittin’ ?’ 
A Watsonian Junior was he. ‘Don't you know? That's ol’ James Whitten.” f 
He loved one girl best, ; , : ; 
But Fh Siti at the ae Spanish Club; Chemistry Club. | 
His finish will be what ’twill be. 
Track; Chemistry Club; Athletic Association. FRED WILLIAMS 
|} SHIRLEY WEIGAND This daring young man, as every one sees, 
Glides through his math with the greatest of ease. 
|| A lovely, languid lady And that isn’t all in which he surpasses, 
With a siow Southern drawl, For he is a joy in all of his classes. 
| Who wanders round the corridors : 2 
i} But tell eas dont ce as ps Honor League; Athletic Association. 
‘1 B2 Club: Athletic Association; Honor League, 
| Commercial Club. CHARLES WILLS 
BETH WEST There is a young fellow named Charlie 
; Whose manner is truly quite jolly; 
If West is West, then gloom 1s beaten, He stands out in a throng 
And never again shall the two be meetin’. With a wisecrack or song, 
ii Sead ps : , This gay young person named Charlie. 
Senior Representative Honor League; Captain Basketball ene Tere aes ike 
Team ’31, ’32, ’33; Captain Volley Ball Team ’31; Tennis; Vice President Spanish Club 733; Secretary Chemistry 
Monogram Club; Spanish Club; B? Club; Athletic Club ’34; Athletic Association; Honor League; High Times 
: Association. Staff. 


FRED WEST 
West, a mighty man is he 

4 On quint and tennis court; 

| But he a ladies’ man would be 
According to report. 


National Honor Society; Football; Varsity Basketball ’34; 

Captain Varsity Tennis *33, °34; Monogram Club; Hi-Y; 

Student Advisory Council; Treasurer Spanish Club 7°34; 

Sports and Assistant Editor High Times; Honor League; 
Quill and Scroll. 
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hi ELINOR WILSON 
Elegant Elinor’s 


A tiny blonde Venus 
And a heart-breaking human 
Who just reeks of genius. 
Girls’ High School Club; High Times Staff; Critic Staff; 
Honor League; Athletic Association; French Club. 


WILLIAM WILSON 


Willie is his name, 
He is quiet and tall; 
And there is a dame 
Who likes him—don’t we all? 


Commercial Club; Honor League; Athletic Association; 


OL IG TASS IO ALT 


ELIZABETH ELTON WISECARVER 


Tall and Junoesque, 
i Pleasingly plump, 

} Quite picturesque, 
Really a trump. 


Commercial Club; Girls’ Glee Club; B? Club; Volley Ball; 
Basketball; Tennis; Athletic Association; Honor League. 





WOODRUM WOOLWINE 


He’s in the National Honor Society; 
He’s a football man of pride and piety; 
Scholar, singer, and athlete, 

He's in the front of every meet. 


National Honor Society; Football; Basketball; Track; 

Monogram Club; Spanish Club; Boys’ Glee Club; President 

Athletic Association; Honor League; Student Advisory 

Council; Cafeteria Assistant; Winner Rucker Memorial 
Cup; Critic-Crest Staff. 


CLYDE WRIGHT 


Ask him about dances 
For starting romances— 
His opinion is, “White 
Would be better Wright.” 


Track; French Club; Chemistry Club; Library Council. 


ELIZABETH WRIGHT 


A smiling, friendly, freckled face— 
Crowning all a lithesome grace; 

For Elizabeth has won a place 

Which time, we're sure, will not efface. 


National Honor Society; Girls’ Athletics; Captain Basket- 

ball ’31; Honor League; Athletic Association; G. H. S. C.; 

Library Council; Secretary Chemistry Club *33; Secretary 
Spanish Club ’33; Critic Staff. 


BETH WOOLFOLK 


I do not care for desert air 
And I’m too young for death, 

| But gladly I'd go anywhere 
If I could take a Beth. 


Athletic Association; Chemistry Club; Honor League; 
| French Club; Girl Reserves. 
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; HAZEL WRIGHT 
Hazel is gay and fancy free 
And just as cute as she can be. 
B2 Club: Critic Staff; Glee Club; Athletic Association; 
Commercial Club; Honor League. 
H 
} 
JULIUS WRIGHT 
} Julius from his thinking got 
A hot head at our school; 
Now to the creamery he will go, Ble 
| And eat ice cream to cool. 
Wi 
. | Glee Club: Track; Honor League; Athletic Association. WI 
Vi 
: Spanish Club; 
. 
' 
} 
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MEMORY 
of THOSE 


SENIORS 


wHO FAILED 


CHAPIN YATES 


Chapin's sorta wee, eh? 
And his smile is kinda toothy. 
But we will all agree, eh? 


That he’s a little smootiue. 


National Honor Society; Critic Staff; Chemistry Club, 


onoor League; Library Council. 


HAZEL YOUNGER 


ssings on thee, Younger chile. 


Your big brown eyes and sunny smile 


It get you far, or I mistake 


rat a guy ll do for your sweet sake. 


B2 Club; Glee Club; Athletic Association 
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Chapter 1 
(Continued from page 14) 

“No,” answered the proud Mother, “but I have a great many more who live 
in my shoe. Gordon Cosby is remarkably adept at taking snapshots, and he has 
given me pictures of a few of my more famous offspring. Gordon himself, you 
know, is President of the National Honor Society; and that, my man, means 
something. Duval Adams is another smart lad. He’s Editor-in-Chief of the 
Critic. Duval’s only fault is that he works too hard; but so many of my children 
are afflicted that way] begin to think it must be hereditary. 

“That girl beside him has a job on her hands too. Mary Lewis is Editor-in- 
Chief of the High Times. And what’s more, she’s a good editor! The whole High 
Times Staff will tell you that, and the Staff ought to know. 

“That Gordon got a snapshot of all the Senior Officers, too. You know, in a 
family as large as ours, a little organization is needed, and my, my! how those 
officers do supply it! There’s Ammen Burger, president; Katherine Mundy, vice- 
president; Lillian Paris, secretary; and Henry Nase, treasurer. You should 
have seen them working to arrange for the Senior Banquet. Oh, they’re smart 
youngsters ! 

“And here’s Margaret Bailey. She’s the girl who placed third in the League of 
Nations Contest. And that’s not all. Margaret’s an actress, too. Did you see the 
Hi-Y and Girl Reserve Play? 

“These three beautiful blondes are not so dumb. Eleanor Hanel, Elinor Wilson, 
and Virginia Strother worked so hard writing verses to go with the pictures in the 
Critic-Crest that they became quite haggard. Then after the Crest was published 
and the poems read, they all narrowly escaped death in the form of falling bricks, 
firecrackers, and what not. No one knows why. 

“Louise Robertson and Hope Layne proved to be real workers too, and you 
may be sure that the fruits of their labor were received with gladsome eye and 
noisy tongue. Their job was to scout around for Patrons’ Autographs, and whether 


they sliced it thick or thin we don’t know, but they always brought home the bacon. 

“Bertha Adams is very demure. She got a plaque for winning the state-wide 
contest in short-story writing. She tried to look literary when the picture was 
taken, but her best friends accuse her of trying to shine. Picture it! 


‘“Here’s a picture of another literary light. Stanford Schewel has quite sur- 
passed himself when it comes to the amassing of fame and glory. He won first 
place in, the state, my dear, for his speech on ‘The Transient Problem.’ A very 
scholarly dissertation! He also received a typewriter for writing the best feature 
story in the national contest given by the Quill and Scroll Society. My! was I proud 
of him! 
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Hall of Fame 


Ideal Senior - - - - WooprRuUM WOoOoLWINE 
Typical Senior - - - - : AMMEN BURGER 
School-Spirited Boy — - . - : Jack PLUNKETT 
School-Spirited Girl - - - INATHERINE MUNDY 
Brilliant Student — - : . : Dick FARRAR 
Class Athlete (Boy) - - - : “FREAK SCRUGGS 
Class Athlete (Girl) - - - - - Betu WEST 
Musician - - - - - *“(O0GY ] ACKSON 
Actor (Boy) - : - - - - Dick Boor 
Actor (Girl) - : : - - INATHERINE DAvIs 
Artist : - - - : Jennie Mart MACLEOD 
Future Financier - : - - - HENRY NASE 
Speediest Stenographer - - - THALIA CONNER 
Popular Girl - : - . - BERTHA ADAMS 
Popular Boy - - : : - “Mike” MARSHALL 
Class Beauty - - : - - INATHERINE Davis 
Beautiful Brute - - - - - GEORGE BUNCH 
Most Original : : - - : BERTHA ADAMS 
lWittiest . : - - - GORDON THORNTON 
Live Wire - - - : - - FRED WEST 
Best-Natured : - - - KATHERINE MUNDY 
Chatterbox - - - - - - Hope LAYNE 
Sentimentalist - - : - ‘ROOSTER’ HARVEY 
Daring Damsel - - - : : ETHEL EDWARDS 
Beau Brummel - - : - : JAcK PLUNKETT 
Belle Brummel - - - - : OxriviA HUNDLEY 
Pilot of Best Line - : : - ‘Rooster’ HARVEY 
Hall Stroller (Boy) - - : - FRANK DIuGUID 
Hall Stroller (Girl) - - - - - RUTH SALE 


{ ERMA CURRIER 


Cupid's Customers - - - J 
P } Rooster HARVEY 


Big Bad WW olf - - - - - GEORGE BROWN 
Little Pig - - - - : “Goocy” JACKSON 
Creative Writer - - r - - BERTHA ADAMS 
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Woodrum Woolwine is my big boy. He doesn’t look fierce like that all the 
time, but he didn’t get the Rucker Memorial Cup for being handsome. The 
Rucker Cup is to be awarded every year to the boy who has the best record for 
character, scholarship, and athletics, and Woodrum is the first boy to get it. 

“Now, you can tell by looking at Mike Marshall that he’s a football player. 
Just glance at those shoulders. He’s captain of the team—the team that won the 


state championship, my good man!—and he has, to say the least, quite a wizardly 





way with the pigskin. 

“Those two girls there, Beth West and Bernice Lee, are very prominent in 
athletics, too. They’re the high-point scorers; among my girls. They’d gladly cut 
the grass for you, so don’t hesitate to ask them. 

“Now, Bennie Alper may not have gone out for athletics, but he runs around 
just the same. He’s quite invaluable to the staff of the Critic-Crest, and as a 
business manager, he just can’t be beat. We love Bennie; but when his ears flap, 
we get out of his way. It means the figures won't gee, and he’s mad. 

“Richard Wiley is my interior decorator. He keeps the house cluttered up 
with the most startling posters! I keep telling him he’s a ‘genius,’ but he says he 
was really cut out to build boats. With a little encouragement, he'll draw on your 
imagination, so do be careful. 

“Right here is a good-looking child. Katherine Davis was elected the class 
beauty, and the best actress in her class too. Doesn’t she look sweet standing be- 
side Jack Plunkett? They had the leading parts in the Senior Play, An Accusing 
Finger. 

“And that’s not all. I have an up-and-coming opera star in my family. Mar- 
garet Fry, in the operetta, warbled ‘with wigor and wim’ until I really waxed appre- 
hensive over her larynx. 

“So you see, Mr. Ed, I have many high lights among my Senior children. 
Gilmer Craddock does sometimes insist on hanging head first from the top window ; 
but, taken all in all, they're sweet, good children.” 
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Senior Autographs 
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Chapter 2 


HY the time the little cobbler had shaken hands with 221 guests, he was a trifle 


weary. But the surprising old woman was not content. She was determined 





: #44 that he meet all her brood, so now she pranced in from the yard with an- 
other horde of children. Mr. Ed heard a great screaming, and, looking toward 
the door, he beheld Stanford Schewel with a strangle-hold on Lou Saxton, shout- 
ing, “County government is more efficient !”’ 

“Well, upon my sole!” murmured the shoemaker, “How remarkably adult !” 
He began to feel greatly cheered about the whole project, until he noticed two poor 
lads leaning up against the wall with blank, staring faces. He walked toward them 
pityingly. It was Justice and Pugh, talking about Alice, one of the “the Goon 
Girls.” 

He turned away surprised and grieved, only to come face to face with a 
dreadful apparition. His hands flew up to shield his face, and, edging toward the 
old woman, he whispered, “Say, what’s that over there?’ His guest looked toward 
the offending member and snapped, “Tom! Unbutton your face!” 

Immediately the Hideous Spectacle became a Charming Young Man, who 
ambled over to the cobbler and with never a frown or a sigh remarked, ‘“Mason’s 
the name.” 

After this group had been quieted, the old woman started to introduce each 
precious lamb individually. Time and again she began; but something always got 
underfoot. Finally, in desperation, she yanked Isabel Gannaway out of the crack 
in the floor where she had been tripping people up. Isabel received a sound spank- 
ing for her pains, and ran away weeping in a truly heart-rending manner. 

The old woman was by this time quite distracted, and Mr. Ed had to content 
himself with a very general introduction. “Here,” shouted the woman, swinging 
her arm around, “are some of ’em.” She grinned. “And here are some more.” 

The cobbler gave a despairing groan. Would they never cease coming? He 
rushed to the farthest corner of the room, thinking to get away, but he only en- 
countered Bernard Reams and Stephen Thornhill swimming around in his fish 
bowl! This, then, was the end. Quickly he ran to the door, scattering Horace and 
Herman hither and yon. 

Upon reaching the comparative safety of the lawn, he paused to see if he were 
still all there and to look around for some assistance. Immediately he heard a low 
murmuring, and looking behind a tree stump, he found all the inhabitants of the 
village gathered together and gazing at his shop with unfeigned curiosity. 

“Well,” he snapped, “why don’t you go in and see for yourself? At least it 
would be better than standing there and staring. If you can do anything with them, 
you're better than I am.” 


52 




















President 
Vice President... 
Secretary 
Treasurer.. 


Faculty Adviser 


Che Critic-Crest 





Class of 1935 


1A 


JUNIOR CLAss OFFICERS 
Proctor HARVEY 
PAuL GRAVES 
SepTIMus BootH 
Gipson Hoses 


Mr. McLaurin 











Che Critic-Crest . 1934 











Class of 1935 


3B 


With this gracious invitation, he left them; and the entire company, led by 
Mr. Walker and Miss Fisher, trooped into the cottage to mourn over their 
neighbor’s misfortune. Mr. Ed marched on, listening for sounds of battle. All 
was strangely quiet behind him. He stopped and kept very still. There was not a 
sound. At last he could stand the suspense no longer, and, turning, he ran back 
toward his shop as fast as he could go. 

Suddenly there popped up before him the figure of the Old Woman. “You'll 
be surprised,” she said, “to see what’s happened to your shop while you’ve been 
absent.”’ 

“What do you mean?” gasped Ed. 

“Well,” she answered, “I just fixed things so that the children would be a bit 
more comfortable while I’m away.” 

“Away!” 

“That’s what I said!” snapped his visitor. “I must say you’re a stupid piece! 
Can you suggest any reason why I should not go on a little jaunt? All the neigh- 
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bors are there, and they do seem to be highly intelligent. There’s plenty of room 
there now, and all you have to do is to make a shoe or two for the darlings. Oh! 
And tell my son Ammen not to get his feet wet!” 

She was gone. 

Ed thought that nothing could surprise him now, but he was due for another 
shock. When he finally reached his shop, he found it empty and deserted. But 
alas for his pigpen! The Old Woman-Witch had miraculously erected in its place 
a huge, rambling shoe. “Oh!” gasped the cobbler. “Oh!” 

He ran down to the queer structure, and the nearer he drew, the quieter 
everything became. Panting for breath, he burst oben a crooked little door in the 
crooked arch, above which now hung his long-suffering sign. He gazed inside. 

On his beautiful, clean wall he saw, printed in huge letters, these words: 

-atrons’ Autographs.” Everywhere he looked there were names written in vary- 
ing degrees of size and illegibility. 

“What,” he demanded of the room at large, “is the meaning of this?” 
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No one knew quite what to say, until Duval Adams spoke up. Duval had 
started it all, anyway, so he thought it was up to him to explain. 

“These,” gulped Duval, “are the names of our mother’s friends. We just 
thought it would be nice, you know, to have these to remember them by.” (Blush, 
blush. ) 

At this moment. Mr. Ed heard a giggle behind him and, turning, he gasped 
with astonishment and pleasure. 

His walls had been decorated again, and how beautiful they were! Pictures 
of sweet, smiling ladies and dashing masculine creatures combined to form a 
galaxy of stars. 

“Why!” Mr. Ed shouted. “The neighbors, upon my word!” 

He turned to Uncle Charlie, who with a piece of crayon in his hand, was just 
completing his portrait. 

“T never knew I was an artist, either,” simpered Uncle Charlie, “but I do very 
well, don’t I? 
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Che Faculty 


H. A. C. WALKER, Principal 
BuakE E. Istey, Assistant Principal, Mathematics 
PAULINE T. FisHer, Dean of Girls, History 
CHARLES M. Appot, History 
HARRIETTE S. BELL, Spanish 
SAMUEL H. BENNETT, English 
RutH H. Brunt, English 
E. F. BurMAHLN, Director of Business Education 
DorotHy CHILpRESS, Typewriting, Office Training 
Lewis T. Davis, Head of Latin Department 
AppiE T. Eure, English 
Tuomas M,. Funk, Mathematics, Athletic Coach 
SAMUEL R. Gay, Biology, Physics 
ELizaBetH C. GLAss, Latin, History 
LitLiAN F. Grecory, Head of Romance Language Dept. 
CLEMENTENE GoopE, Commercial Geography, Shorthand, Typewriting 
Ertie K. Harvey, Bookkeeping 
KATHLEEN HoitMEs, French, Spanish 
J. Heatu Lewis, Head of History Department 
L. H. McCue, Jr., Head of Science Department 
Frep B. McLaurin, Mathematics 
Evetyn L. Moore, English 
Heten H. Ne tson, English 
Mattie H. C. Nicuoras, English 
Roscor R. Octessy, Mathematics, Government 
Mary Spotswoop PAYNE, English 
BEvuLAH Putpps, Chemistry, Biology 
Erma Lee Porter, Shorthand, Transcription, Typewriting 
RutH H. Pressre, Typewriting, Commercial Geography 
C. A. Sypnor, Latin, Mathematics 
Evsige V. TAtpot, English 
ErizABETH N. WALLACE, History 
EveLtina O. Wiccins, Head of English Department 
Marcaret F, WititiaMs, Bookkeeping, Commercial Geography 
FANNIE B. WricuHt, History 


Special 


W. L. FRrRevericx, Music 
MarGARET HE pic, Art 
C. R. WartTHEN, Physical Training 
IsABEL PEcK, Physical Training 
Mary Burwety DABNEY, Girls’ Athletics 
NorvELL CRrAIGHILL, Librarian 
AnIcE Howe Lt, Secretary to Principal 
EVERETTE LONG, Assistant Secretary 
PHOEBE EpMuNDs, Supervisor of Study Halls 
SALLIE Haynie, Director of Cafeteria 
Bessie Lone, Assistant Director of Cafeteria 
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Chapter 3 


AELL, at any rate,” breathed the weary cobbler, “they’re quiet at last.” He 
looked with pride upon the caretakers, each with a foot upon the neck of 






WARS some uppish youngster, but he was too overcome with the sudden trans- 
formation of a pigpen into a shoe to think upon anything else. 

Now a question arose. What had become of the pigs who were wont to root 
so diligently in his pigpen? He went to the front door and looked out. No pigs. 
He went to the back door, and looked out. There were his pigs—or what was 
left of them. Poor Mr. Ed! All he could do was stand by and watch Tom, Tom, the 
Piper’s Son, peeling pigs for football fun! 

He tried to run; but he found that he couldn’t, so he walked in dignified 
manner to the scene of slaughter. He noticed that every single pig had been 
peeled and the skin puffed up. Now a group of sinewy, surprisingly ugly lads were 
kicking the hapless hides around the field. That is, all except one little boy, who 
sat on Tom’s knee and tweaked his ear. Ed thought they must be father and son, 
so closely did they resemble each other; but he soon discovered that the little boy’s 
name was Georgie Mac, and his only trouble was that he liked to play. 

At this point Tom the Piper’s Son stood up and yelled, and all the pigskin 
kickers came running to his side. “Sit down, boys,” he said, “and I'll tell you a 
story.’ He cleared a place beside him. Of course Woodrum Woolwine got there 
first and sat down. After Woodrum had thus obscured the landscape, no one else 
could find a place to sit, so they all stood in line and stuck out their tongues at 
him. At first, he was very uncomfortable. Finally he discovered the cause—he 
was sitting on a Freak, who, after all, is an irrepressible lad and very hard to sit 
on. So he yanked Freak up and spanked him for spite. Tom had to step in before 
the group finally settled down; then they all hushed at once. 

“Well,” began Tom, “I think I'll tell you the story of ‘Little Goody Two- 
Shoes’,” and he beamed upon the boys with a happy grin. “You must know that 
there were once a great many Herculean lads who formed a team for the purpose 
of kicking a pigskin around. The boys practiced and practiced, once a day and twice 
on Saturday. They drank huge glasses of milk and refused innumerable pieces of 
candy. But, most wonderful of all, they went to bed every night at nine o'clock.” 
Here Tom had to pause. John Justice and Rooster Harvey had hidden their heads 
in the sand and could not get out. Strange conduct! 

Tom continued, greatly embarrassed. “Finally, the boys became famous. And 
people got into the habit of calling them ‘Little Goody Two-Shoes,’ because 
they were so stompdown good. The Virginia Literary and Athletic League— 
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Football Squad, 1933 


Back Row: Assistant Coach Humphries, Coach Funk, McWane, Hammerstrom, J. Thomas, Beahm, Shorter, 
D. Justice, Tinsley, Taylor, H. Thomas, Stovall, Sisk, Pickeral, DuPriest, Hawkins, Rogers, Flippin, Sublett, 
Sisson, Mitchell, Managey Belcher, Faculty Manager McCue. 

Middle Row: Manager Craddock, Rea, Wooldridge, Marsh, Martin, Berry, J. Justice, McDaniel, Pleasants, 
White, Thornhill, Miller, Cox. 

Front Row: Bunch, Moseley, Acree, Brown, Captain Marshall, Eads, Scruggs, Harvey, Woolwine, 
Kennedy, Capps. 


’ 


That’s only natural, because the whole town was talking. The League sent them a 
handsome plaque as a compliment to their ability, and it’s hanging inside this very 


which is, you know, quite an institution—heard of the exploits of these boys. 


minute. Shall we go and look at it?” 

The group hopped up and ran toward the house—beg pardon, the shoe. Ahead 
of them ran a long string of boys and girls clad in blue and white, shouting at the 
top of their stentorian voices. Vera Dickens and Jack Plunkett exhorted the 
crowd to greater efforts whenever the shouting seemed in danger of dying out, and 
the whole business began to take on quite a hollerday aspect. Mr. Ed felt that his 
ear-drums were about to burst, but no one else seemed to mind it much. Up the 
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Cheer Leaders 


Proctor Harvey, Mary Eleanor Hillsman, Vera Dickens, Jack Plunkett, Arlene Tweedy, 
Betty Neher, Leete Sandidge. 


hill they ran, rending the atmosphere with shouts of “Blue and White! Blue and 
White!’ Mr. Ed trailed along in silence. There was noise enough, he thought. 

Now they had reached the shoe. If the place had been quiet before, not so 
now. From all sides came screams of “Catch it, Bunch! Hot dawg! Nail it on him, 
Fielder!’ The cobbler hurried inside, apprehensive to say the least, and soon dis- 
covered the cause of the disturbance. Some one with an mventive mind had tacked 
Mrs. Ed’s best bridge lamp up on the wall, and now five of the boys were busily 
engaged in tossing a sofa cushion around, with the bridge lamp as its goal. 

“Why, I do believe they’re playing basketball!” ejaculated Mr. Ed, and started 
to object strenuously. He soon realized, however, that the lads were quite expert 
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Basketball Squad 


Left to Right—First Row: Richard Berry, Fred West, George Bunch, Frank Fielder, Charles Morrts. 
Second Row: John Wright, George McDaniel, Fred Scruggs, Martin Byrd. 
Third Row: Coach Funk, Manager Brown, Manager Rhea, Mr. McCue. 


at the game; and when Tom and Georgie Mac leaped into the fray, he was 
content. 

At one moment, there was so much thrashing about that Mr. Ed was bewil- 
dered. But he finally could distinguish one entire pair of legs, which certainly 
must belong to some one. Before he could trace them to their owner, however, 
the group fell apart and Big Mo walked calmly out of the melée. “It was me all 
the time,” he sniggered, and walked off. 

Things were a little quieter now, and Ed decided that it would be quite safe to 
leave the neighbors in charge of the shoe and to take a walk. After admonishing 
Chapin Yates not to stuff buttons in his ears, he strolled down the road, oblivious 
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Crack Team 


Left to Right—Front Row: Raymond Bryant, J. T. Watson, Harvey Nichols, Bolling Hobbs, Lloyd Phillips, 
Lawson Turner, George Meeks, Parke Russell. 
Second Row: Kendall Sydnor, William Andrews, Raymond Evans, Courtland Jones, John Wright, 
Clinton Prebble, Al Marcotte. 
Third Row: Coach Funk, Manager Walker, Dan Justice, Woodrum Woolwine, Kenneth Burnett, 
Manager Basham, Richard Berry, Alden Dunnington. 


to direction and conscious only of the blessed peace and quiet. After a half-hour 
of such detached wandering, he seated himself on a rock. 

Zizz! Pop! At his feet fell a javelin, broken in two by the fall. “Well, sliver 
my timbers! Savages at this day and age! Now, what will I do?” he asked himself. 

“You might pick it up,’ suggested a voice behind him, and J. T. Watson 
burst through a hedge. “Well, there’s another one toward my record,” he said, as 
he bent over to pick up the javelin. “I guess I must be good. I never fail to break 
‘em these days.” 

With this J. T. disappeared again whence he had come, leaving Mr. Ed with 
the impression that he had wings on his feet. No sooner had he left than other 
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Girls’ Athletics 


Basketball Swimming 


Volley Ball Hiking 


Tennis 


lads, clad like him in ducky white shorts, rushed upon the scene, and Mr. Ed’s first 
suspicion was confirmed. They all had wings on their feet! 

Their captain, whose name was Parke Russell, seemed to be quite a chatty lad, 
and soon Mr. Ed learned the answer to the mystery. “I thought,” he began, “that 
your mother said you had no shoes.” 

“We don’t.” answered Parke. “You'll have to make some for us.” 

‘But those wings,” argued Mr. Ed. “What are the wings fort, 

“Oh, they’re just to show who we are. This is the track team.’ Parke gave a 
broad sweep of his hand which took in the whole group of lanky lads chasing one 
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another sportively around the green. “They’re really very fine boys, what with 
Marcotte and Sydnor and all. 

“We went to Charlottesville, we did, and during the first lap of the half-mile 
Marcotte, Sydnor, and Dunnington were in the lead.” 

“Well, that’s-nice,” said Mr. Ed. 

“Ves. but on the second lap, it must have been three other guys,” continued 
Parke sadly. “Marcotte came in fourth.” 

He looked so downcast that Ed decided to leave, and with this idea he rose 


immediately to bid the disconsolate lad good-bye. 
Woe was him! No sooner had he extended his hand in farewell than a tennis 


ball hit him amidships and he folded up. Almost at once Fred West and the 
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ubiquitous Gordon Sabine followed the tennis ball. They fell into a heated squabble 
over the unfortunate projectile. 

“West,” thundered the shoemaker, “are you the captain of this team?” 

“Uh—yes,” stammered West, “you might say so.” 

At these words there burst upon the scene John Cox, Jimmy Sublett, Proctor 
Harvey, Georgie Mac, and our own little Umpgay Craddock. The boys adjourned 
to a grassy field nearby, and were soon engaged in busily batting the ball back and 
forth. 

“What I want to know,” questioned Ed, “is, Are there any girl athletes in this 
family?” 

“Why yes, indeed!’ answered Parke. “Haven't you ever heard of all the 
princesses who danced away their slippers every night? We have some princesses 
just like that here, and except for the fact that they dance away their slippers in the 
daytime, you’d never know the difference. Queenie Dabney, you know, heads the 
girls, and she’s one queenie whose reign has never been dampened by defeat. Her 
girls won the Senior League Championship in basketball, but you wouldn’t wonder 
at that if you could have seen the way they practiced every afternoon: Beth West 
can be heard yodeling for miles around when a game is well under way, and it 
seems to me that you would certainly have heard her. 

“T don’t know what Queenie Dabney would do without Kay Hudson either. 
[ imagine that Kay has danced away more slippers than she will ever be able to 
replace, what with playing basketball and volleyball and such. 

“And the girls swim, too. They've learned how to lifesave, and how to apply 
first aid, and goodness knows what else.” 

Ed’s attention was now distracted by two very gleeful damsels, who ran to- 
ward Parke, waving in the air two bits of white cloth. These were the letters 
“L. H.” emblazoned boldly on Turkish toweling. “Look, Parke!” they cried. 
“Woodrum Woolwine just gave us our monograms and now we belong to the club. 

“What club?” inquired Ed innocently of one of the damsels. “What club are 
you talking about?” 

“Why, the Monogram Club, of course,” answered the damsel, none other than 
Betty Neher, of Lynchburg and V.—arious P.—oints I—nbetween. ‘Every one 
who scores a certain number of units gets a letter to wear on his sweater front. 
A whole mob of people got their letters this time and we had quite a program.” 

“T wish I could have been there to see it,” rejoined Ed politely, and suddenly 
he was engulfed in an enormous yawn that threatened to swallow his face. “Tm 
afraid,” he said, “that I’m a bit sleepy. I’m going home to bed.” 

He turned and started toward his little shop. “I hope,’ he was thinking to 
himself, “that they are as smart in other lines as they’re active in games; but only 
time will tell. I'll see what else they know tomorrow.” He trudged on, but a warm 
feeling of contentment stole over him as, passing the shoe, he heard the sound of 
voices. He turned once more, barely able to see the moving figures in the dusk. 
“T wish,” he whispered, “that I were in their shoes.” 
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eid lered in his head Ww eile are what was to be done. with his 
charges. “It isn’t,’ he wailed, “as if they were my children! If they 
belonged to me, I’d spank every last one of them and put them to bed— 
that is, if I had the beds. Thank my lucky shoelaces, one child is all I have! She’s 
enough for me, with her infernal see-sawing and shilly-shallying. Oh well, I guess 
Ambition, like most people, has her faults, not the least among ‘which is a tendency 
to sleep too much.” 

With this, Mr. Ed groaned and turned over on his other side, reflecting at the 
time that it was a pity Ambition was so lazy. Oh, mercy! He was brought back to 
earth with a snap. He was supposed to make shoes for the little upstarts | Well, he 
just wouldn’t do it, that’s all. He would have enough work on his hands to ne 
Elinor Wilson and Ruth Sale out of mischief. He had noticed them yesterday a 
being exactly the type who would rejoice in making mudpies if given half a eae 
and he didn’t intend to be scrubbing their dresses each day. 

Well, he might just as well get out of bed now that he was awake. He could 
certainly have no rest, conscious as he was of the scandalous carryings-on that 
might begin any minute. 

Slowly he rose, and arrayed in his artistically besmeared smock, made his way 
into the hall to rouse his Ambition. He opened her door, and seeing that she was 
not in bed, crossed to the window and peered out. On the lawn below him sat his 
daughter, surrounded by a group of young people all of whom, he noticed, had 
washed their faces even at this early hour. A very pleasant- appearing crowd, to 
be sure, but he would have to see whether they were fit associates for Ambition. So 
few people took to the child. 

“Daughter,” he ventured, not really angry, “what are you doing here? -I’ve 
never known you to make friends so quickly.” 

Ambition was about to answer her father; but Gordon Cosby, the ringleader 
of the group, seemed so eager to say something that she subsided in his favor. 

“You see, sir,’ Gordon began very courteously, “Ambition is just the kind of 
friend we’ve been looking for. That’s why she is up so early this morning. It’s a 
habit with us. We get up every morning to catch worms.” 

“And what,” asked the astounded cobbler, “do you do with worms ?”’ 

“We fish,” was the calm rejoinder. 

‘And for what do you fish?” 

“We fish,” answered Gordon, “for flounderers, croakers, and crabs.” 

Mr. Ed looked at Gordon askance, because he suspected that he was trying to 
be funny; but the lad’s face was quite impassivé, and her parent began to think 
that perhaps Ambition would not fare so badly in this company. 

“These are my friends, Father,’ explained his daughter. “They call them- 
selves ‘The National Honor Society’.” 

“Well, all I want to say,” he replied to Ambition as he moved away, “‘is this: 
Don’t go making friends with just anybody. Remember Napoleon. You’ve been 
blamed for his indiscretions for a long time now.” 
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Mr. Ed now decided to run over to the shoe to see how things were getting 
along. 

The first people to meet his eyes were Bertha Adams, Hope Layne, Audrey 
Long, and Embra Moorman, who were standing in the corridor quite barefoot. 
“Come here, children,” said he, “and I'll see what can be done regarding the 
disreputably unclothed condition of your pedal extremities.” 

The girls seemed delighted at this invitation, and hastened to call other mem- 
bers of the household. At last eighteen children were marching behind the cobbler 
to his shoe shop, where they sat down and each quietly awaited his turn. 

Just here Bertha threw a monkey wrench into the machinery by announcing, 
“We don’t want but one shoe apiece.” 

“And why not?” inquired the cobbler. 

“Well, you see,’ was the answer, “we’re the Quill and Scroll, and we believe 
in putting our best foot forward.” 
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Carter Glass Chapter of Quill and Scroll 


Prestdent.<2+ Sc ae en ee. BeERTHA ADAMS 
VeCe ET ERO ce STANFORD SCHEWEL 
Recording Secretary ares x ...MARY LEWIS 
Corresponding Secretary. iv MARJORIE HAMAKER 
Treasurev.........- paca npr se l4)MBRA MOORMAN 
Ser Geant-At-Ar Ms ..nnseeeeeeeceeeeeeeee oo DuvaL ADAMS 


“Oh,” said Ed, “I see”’—though of course he did noti see at all and thought 
3ertha very silly. 

He followed directions, however. When he had finished the last shoe, he 
turned to Mary Lewis and asked, “Where do you Quill and Scroll people hail 
from?” 

Mary took his hand and led him back to the shoe and down another cor- 
ridor, stopping in front of a door labeled High Times. “Many of us come from 
this room,” she said. “You may go in, but do be careful of the dangling participles.” 

Mr. Ed entered to hear the sound of weeping, coming from a desk by the 
blackboard. There sat Miss Talbot, one of the neighbor ladies, crying into her 
handkerchief. 

“Why, whatever is the matter?” gasped Id. 

“Tt’s Fred West,” sighed Miss Talbot. ‘I’ve told him to be careful about his 
infinitives, and now he’s split one.”’ 
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“And how,’’ wailed Miss Moore, another neighbor, “how can we publish a 
High Times with a split infinitive? It’s never been done before!” An outburst of 
tears from Miss Moore also seemed imminent, so Mr. Ed decided this was no 
place for him. 

He backed hurriedly into the hall, only to bump into Gordon Thornton, who 
never looks where he’s going. “Oh, did you just get up?” asked the cobbler, seeing 
that Gordon had on a charming green silk nightgown. 

“No,” moaned Gordon, “I’m in a play, Pygmalion and Galatea, and I’m a 
Greek. Come along! You'll love it.” 

Ed followed him to a little auditorium outside of which stood Katharine 
Mundy, violently exhorting people to “buy their tickets now.” He saw Duval 
Adams, Glenn MacCausland, and Robert Stevens looking Greek and very ducky 
with their marceled locks. 

“Who are those people?” he murmured to Katharine. 
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“They,” said Katharine proudly, “are the David Garrick Players. 

“We've given quite a few performances this year. You should have seen the 
three one-act plays. They took The Bishop’s Candlesticks to Charlottesville, and 
Dick Booth was said to be the best actor there. In The Goosebury Mandarin, Gor- 
don Sabine was a superb Chinaman, and the costumes—Oh, my dear! We have 
a lot of fun, what with Mr. Bennett and Miss Blunt to supply local choler.” 

The cobbler admired for a while with open mouth the histrionic exhibitions 
upon the stage, and then made his way farther down the corridor. He peered at 
every pair of feet he passed, until he heard, passing a door numbered 219, a femi- 
nine voice calling, “Shoes, shoes!’ He ran wildly into the room, and seeing Mrs. 
Gregory in charge of a body of remarkably bright-looking children, he asked, 
“What can I do for you?” 

Mrs. Gregory’s face became wreathed in a cherubic smile. “I said choux,” 
she remarked placidly. 
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“T daresay, then, that this is the French Club,” he ventured. 

“T daresay you're right,’ was the answer. “‘Pardner Holmes and I decided 
we needed such a club.” Here Mrs. Gregory sat down to mourn over the density 
of the atmosphere. 

Mr. Ed became so confused that he sought the outer regions, and was pleased 
to note that the lawn was besprinkled with children, each under a separate tree and 
all studying hard. He walked up to Marshall Mehaffey and asked him what he was 
perusing so diligently. Marshall granted hima brief glance. “Spanish,” he grunted. 

“Well, I wish you luck,” returned the cobbler, and walked on to the next reader. 
“What are you studying?” 

“Spanish.” 

And so it went, until Mr. Ed had indeed a brilliant idea. “Why,” he inquired 
of Marshall, “don’t you people incorporate your talents and make more progress?” 
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Immediately, Marshall was on his feet, indignant. “If you please, we of the 
Spanish Club always do our homework alone and unaided. What we cannot learn 
by our own efforts, we do not earn by the sweat of other brows.” 

Ed, thus sat upon, wandered: back into the house reflecting on the quirks of 
human nature. But he did not have long to reflect, for suddenly there reached his 
nostrils a scent so delicious that he stood stock still and sniffed contentedly. 

“Fudge!” he murmured. ‘“Disgraceful! But it smells good! I wonder if they'd 
give me some.” As he sidled through the door, he noticed at the front of the room 
Miss Phipps, recounting the propensities of chocolate. He knew from her kind 
face that he would surely get a piece. 

“Ts this a cooking school?’ he asked Robbie Campbell with a confectionate 
glance. 

“No, Mr. Ed, this is the Chemistry Club,” was the reply. “Have some fudge.” 
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Mr. Ed remained until time for dishwashing; then he skipped gaily out into 
the hall. Here he began to ponder over what he had just seen. “How,” he won- 
dered, “do they eat when their mother wanders off like this? Somebody has to 
finance the business. Will that be my job too?” 

He saw at this moment Bennie Alper trotting up the hall ,with a worried 
frown and a stack of papers, and he repeated his old, old question—*Would you 
like some shoes ?” 

“T would,” was the quick reply. “Come along and you'll see how badly I 
need them.” 

The cobbler soon found himself in a corridor lined with seven rooms, over 
each of which presided one of the neighbors. Ed recognized them all: Miss Wil- 
liams, Miss Harvey, Miss Goode, Miss Childress, Miss Prebble, Miss Porter, and 
Mr. Burmahin. 
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Directov............ x i Mr. E. F. BURMAHLN 


“You see!’ moaned Benny. “All those teachers lording it over us! It’s no 
wonder we need shoes!” 

“What kind?” asked Ed, bewildered. 

“Why, seven-league boots, of course,” answered Benny. “We have to travel 
far and fast to pass all of em.” 

“What do you people do?” asked Mr. Ed. 

“We,” answered Benny proudly, “supply the business heads of this group.” 

Mr. Ed was startled in the midst of another question by the clamor of a bell. 
Immediately the halls swarmed with children, interspersed here and there with 
distracted neighbors. He was swept along with this throng to the basement. Here 
he saw with delight great piles of sandwiches, and stacks and stacks of cakes, and 
three very handsome boys handing out ice cream. 

“What have you of nutritious value?” he inquired, 
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“Everything here is good for you,” answered a tall woman in white, whom they 
called ‘““Miss Haynie.” Ed suspected that a pure-food program was under way, 
so he clutched a bag of peanuts and ran. He landed finally at a table with Elise 
Robertson and Margaret Bailey. Both of these young ladies pounced upon him 
with the question, “Are you going to the Girl Reserve and Hi-Y Play?” 

“T guess so,” he answered. ‘“What’s the name of it?” 

“The Whole Town’s Talking. We're in it, so you know it’s good. And Fred 
West makes the most masterful hero! And Gordon Sabine makes the most surprised 
father! And Jean Burnett—well, you should just see our Jean! Bernard Reams, 
Billy Carrington, and T. Sloane Guy are to sing ‘Mona Lisa’ too, and they are a 
panic! Both the Boys’ and Girls’ Glee Clubs are very gleeful, you know. Did you 
see the operetta?” 

“Who was in that?” asked Ed. 
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“To find and give the best” 
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“Oh, a great many people. Mr. Frederick says he aged ten years while coach- 
ing the operetta; but of course you can look at him and tell that’s only idle chatter. 
The orchestra practiced for days on end. The neighbors all said that it wouldn't 
seem like the same place without their music at two o'clock every day.” 

“Quite so,” said the cobbler. “Do you think Mr. Frederick would be needing—" 

“Mr. Frederick would not be needing any shoes. I heard him tell some one 
just the other day to ‘come down softer on the pedals’.” 

Ed, having eaten his peanuts, now started back to the ice cream line; but on 
the way he was assailed by a most peculiar sound, faint yet recognizable. “Why !” 
he gasped, “surely no one is sleeping at this hour!” 

He was certain that he had heard a snore, and he started out to investigate the 
matter, intent upon rousing the lazy ones. He followed his ears back to the audi- 
torium, where the snoring became almost deafening. He burst open the door. At 
the front of the room stood the much-discussed Mr. Frederick, waving his arms 
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to right and left, and evidently encouraging Fred Corstaphney in the disturbance 
which was responsible for Ed’s presence. 

“And what,” asked Mr. Ed of Malcolm Sydnor, ‘what have we here?” 

“My good man,” answered Malcolm, “this is the band. Hadn’t you heard?” 

“Ves, I'd heard, you may be sure. That little girl sitting on the drum—she 
is, | imagine, the drum stick.” 

“Don’t be funny,” retorted Malcolm. ‘Miss, Jordan is the drum major, and a 
jolly good one at that. Now, is there anything else you would like to know ?” 

Ed clutched his head in his hands. “I would like to know,” he shouted, “just 
where I could find some peace and quiet!” 

“Come with me,” invited Malcolm, “and I’ll show you the quietest place in the 
whole school.” So saying, he led Mr. Ed to a door marked “Library.” Over this 
door hung a sign, “Make the Country Safe for Democracy.” 
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“Wait a minute,’ demurred Ed, hanging back, “this isn’t a political meet- 


ine iselbae 


“S_s-sh!’ murmured a voice, close by his side. “S-s-sh!” 

“But—” objected Ed, “I just—” 

“S-s-sh !” 

“But—” 

““S-s-sh !” 

Miss Craighill showed him to a seat next Ammen Burger. 

“Hello,” he said to Ammen. “When are you expecting your mother back?” 

“S-s-s-sh!”’ said Ammen. 

The shushing from various parts of the room continued, and Ed, much dis- 
concerted, sat down to read a book. 
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Suddenly he leaped to his feet, thus bringing on another epidemic of shushing, 
and exclaimed to the figure standing before him, “Why, I didn’t expect you 
back so soon!” 

“People never expect me so soon,’ answered the Old Woman, smiling. “It’s 
funny.’ 

“You haven’t come to take your children away, have you?” asked Ed, sud- 
denly frightened. 

“Yes: but if you've become attached to them, I'll bring some of the younger 
ones back in September. The oldest ones must go with me, so that I may finish 
getting them ready for the journey I told you about.” 

Now the children began to gather near Mr. Ed, to bid him good- bye, and he 
marveled at how fond he had become of these faces around him. “Don't forget me, 
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| | children,” he said as they filed out. ‘Don’t ever forget me.” And each of them 

re promised that he would remember his brief stay with Mr. Ed for the rest of 

iy his days. 

vet.” The Old Woman was going down the path with her children before Ed realized 

iby that he had something to ask her. “Wait a minute!” he called, running after her. 

“You never told me your name!” 

HA) “My name?” asked the Old Woman, still smiling. 

it “Yes, you must have another name! You can’t be just ‘The Old Woman Who 

Nt Lives in the Shoe’ !” 

i “Oh, I see,” and this time she laughed aloud. “My other name and Ed 
. noticed how gallantly her rags fluttered in the wind—“my other name is LIFE. 

| Didn’t you know?” 
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Dot Golden 
Jeanne Allen 
Mary Gill 

Gene Speicher 
Lydia Smiley 
Margaret Fuller 
Jeanne Baldwin 
Agatha Stennette 
Jeanne Burnett 
Bernadette Kulp 
Stanford Schewel 
Gordon Cosby 
Shirley Rosser 
Nancy Craighill 
Charlotte Oppleman 
Laura Lee Trent 
Vera Dickens 
Harvey Mason 
Tom Mason 
Gibson Hobbs 
Evelyn Hamlet 








Che Critic-Crest 


Kim Caskie 
Mary Echols 
Liza Adams 
Basil Costas 
Proctor Harvey 
Yuille Holt 

Jack Spencer 
Florence Warner 
Beth Woolfolk 


Spanish Club 


Fall Term 1933 
Erma Currier, 
President 
Charles Wills, 
Vice President 
Elizabeth Wright, 
Sec reta ry 
George Bunch, 
Treasurer 


Mabel Carson 
Olivia Hundley 
Frances Hill 
Mary Johnston 
Mildred Lee 
Nancy Macleod 
Elizabeth Moon 
Cathryne Oglesby 
Louise Ratcliffe 
Nancy Shelton 
Howard Belcher 
Warren Browning 
Dick Chipley 
Carroll Gill 
James Harvey 
John Magann 


Craig Pickeral 


Spring Term 1034 
Marshall Mehaffey, 
President 
Evelyn Vaughn, 
Vice President 
Margaret Fry, 
Secretary 
Fred West, 
Treasurer 
Page Musgrove 
Frank Shorter 
Chastaine Marsh 
James Whitten 
Robert Martin 
Parke Russell 
Hope Layne 
Kathryn Taylor 
Gordon Thornton 
Raymond Craig 
Innes Stanley 
Lois Moseley 
Christine Hudson 


Hazel Younger 
Annie Brown 
Linton Jackson 
Maxine Routon 
Russell Moore 
Woodrum W oolwine 
D. F. Short 
Frances Chenault 
Billy Anderson 
Lucille Stone 
Marguerite Fischer 
Margaret Singleton 
Helen Thompson 
Lorna Smiley 
Evelyn Murray 
Catherine Sharp 
Beth West 

Louise Robertson 
Walter Coleman 
\l Marcotte 

John Trevey 


Chemistry Club 


OFFICERS 
Dick Booth, 
President 
Billy Carrington, 
Vice President 
Charles Wills, 
Secretary 
Robbie Campbell, 
Treasurer 


Duval Adams 
Keith Adkinson 
Annie Brown 
John Smith 

Dick Farrar 
Robert Kash 
Charles Shumaker 
Basil Costas 
June Maupin 
Henry Baldock 
Dick Bo ith 
John Cox 
3ertram Haynes 
Charles Jones 
Frank Shorter 
Benny Ramsey 
Rachel Booth 
Robbie Campbell 
Janice Campbell 
Kim Caskie 
Phyllis Chambers 
Erma Currier 
Mary Johnston 
Kathryn Kunz 
Mary Lewis 
Embra Moorman 
Ola Motley 
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Louise Ratcliffe 
Elise Robertson 
Elouise Rucker 
Charlotte Rucker 
Julia Shackleford 
Mary Jane Sowers 
Virginia Smith 
Wanda Spencer 
Beth Woolfolk 
Elizabeth Wright 
Virginia Jordan 
Sam Miller 

Billy Carrington 
Charles Wills 
Bernard Reams 
Gibson Hobbs 
Willie Hodges 
Jimmy Stovall 
Ann Caldwell 
Edwina Fox 
Clara Bell 
Charles Sparks 
Nancy Craighill 
Elmo Adams 
William Andrews 
George Bunch 
Chastaine Marsh 
Jack Plunkett 
Fred Scruggs 
Cecil Taylor 
Katherine Davis 
Charlotte Oppleman 
Gilmer Craddock 
Nina Scrivener 
Margaret Wood 
James Whitten 


Cafeteria 
Department 


Miss Sallie Haynie, 
Director 

Miss Bessie Long, 
Assistant Director 

Mary Thornhill, 
Chief Cook 

Lillie Gilbert, 
Assistant Cook 

Lizzie Murphy, 
Assistant Cook 


StupENT ASSISTANTS 
Ice Cream Service 
Ammen Burger 
Fred Scruggs 
Woodrum Woolwine 


General Service 


Lee Foster 
Mary Gill 





Che Critic: 





Cecil Haas 
Anne Lewis 
Anna Belle Martin 
Marjorie Hamaker 
Catherine Rosser 
Virginia Smith 
Katherine Singleton 
Frances Taylor 
Martha Whitmore 
Willis Lewis 
Frances Kabler 
Doris Hillsman 
Mildred Lee 
Hazel Younger 
Frances Singleton 
Cashiers 
Septimus Booth, 
Captain 
3ennie Alper 
John Goding 
Assistants 
Margaret Young, 
Phyllis Chambers, 
Teachers’ Counter 
Special Aids 
Raymond Booth, 
Teller 
Venice Dodson, 
O ffice Assistant 
Be Be sisley, 
Supervisor 
E. F. Burmahin, 
Secretary and Accountant 
C. A. Sydnor, 
Parke Russell, 
Supervising Assistants 


Girls’ Wigh 
School Club 


Margaret Bailey, 
President 

Kathryn Mundy, 
Vice President 

Kathryn Taylor, 
Secretary 

Mary Edith Gill, 
Treasurer 

June Maupin, 
Historian 
CoMMITTEE CHAIRMEN 

Kathryn Davis, 
Program 

Dorothy Golden, 
Social 

Elizabeth Wright, 
Service 

Mary Nexsen, 
Publicity 

Phyllis Chambers, 
Music 


Crest 


Juliet Adams 
Margaret Bailey 
Marie Bierbaum 
Rachel Bradley 
Arlene Brewer 
Jeanne Burnett 
Ann Caldwell 
Frances Callaham 
Robbie Campbell 
Phyllis Chambers 
Sybil Cheatham 
Hester Chrisman 
Ida Gordon Cosby 
May Jane Crowell 
Katherine Davis 
Louise Davis 
Elizabeth Evans 
Marguerite Fischer 
Lee Foster 

Mary Edith Gill 
Dorothy Golden 
Evelyn Hamilton 
Doris Harlowe 
Sally Harman 
Virginia Harman 
Mae Hawkins 
Anne Lee Hinnant 
Julia Hughes 
Kathryn Hughes 
Frances Jefferson 
Nancy Jones 
Bernadette Kulp 
June Maupin 
Katherine Mundy 
Evelyn Murray 
Marietta McGehee 
Mary Nexsen 
Catherine Oglesby 
Norvell Payne 
Elizabeth Prebble 
Louise Ratcliffe 
Jeanne Reynolds 
Elise Robertson 
Charlotte Rucker 
Elouise Rucker 
Christine Smith 
Virginia Smith 
Gene Speicher 
Wanda Spencer 
Virginia Strother 
Kathryn Taylor 
Evelyn Vaughan 
Hilda Wade 
Louise Walkup 
Jean Ward 
Florence Warner 
Patsy Western 
Helen Wilkins 
Georgia Wood 
Peggy Woodson 
Beth Woolfolk 
Elizabeth Wright 
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Louise Brightwell 
Evelyn Carter 
Frayser Ferrell 
Edwina Fox 
Elizabeth Hubbard 
Anne Liggon 
Leighton Rapp 
Helen Ray 

Mary Robinson 
Sarah Rodé 
Dorothy Wills 


B* Club 


Kay Hudson, 
President 
Mary Snow, 
Vice President 
Lillian Paris, 
Secretary 
Lillian Crabtree, 
Treasurer 
CoM MITTEE CHAIRMEN 
Frances Cochran, 
Social 
Cecil Haas, 
Service 
Christine Hudson, 
Program 
Estelle Agee, 
Music 
Elizabeth Moon, 
Helen Freeman, 


Publicity 


Mabel Carson 
Evelvn Carwile 
Erma Currier 
Mildred Lee 
Louise Beard 
Mary Coleman 
Rosamond Brown 
Edith Mae Sale 
Adelaide Wallace 
Hope Layne 
Mary Johnston 
Eleanor Spitzer 
Edythe Mawyer 
Helen Thompson 
Rachel Thacker 
Dot Almond 
Alice Langdon 
Eleanor Hanel 
Regina Scott 
Dolores Cullen 
Grace Barnes 
Mary E. Hillsman 
Virginia Weekley 
Phyllis Bell 
Helen Freeman 
Sally Jones 
Elizabeth Paris 





1934 


Alice Herncall 
Chloe Waldron 
Martha Thompson 
Dorothy DeHart 
Harriette Crabtree 


Genevieve Crabtree 


Barbara Ford 
Kitty Ould 
Marion McCraw 
Helen Wright 
Nadine Eads 
Ernestine Kirby 
Peggy Martin 
Bernice Lee 
Edna Stephens 
Gladys Rucker 
Ruth Matheny 
Virginia Wood 
Agnes Stone 
Beth West 
Catherine Abbott 
Myrtle Robertson 
Anita Cochran 
Frances Taylor 
Eleanor Hill 
Elizabeth Taylor 
Marie Padgett 
Catherine Sharp 
Venice Dodson 
Verna Woody 
Lucile Rogers 
Hazel Cox 
Charlotte Hall 
Mildred Curlee 
Virginia Jordan 
Virginia Watts 
Elton Wisecarver 
Rita Singleton 
Hazel Wright 
Mabel Ferguson 
Elizabeth Duff 
Lurlaine Wilmer 
Dorothy Boswell 
Odelle Moss 
Hilda Moseley 
Edith Thomas 
Mary V. Billings 


1-13 
Fall 


George Bunch, 

President 

Gibson Hobbs, 
Vice President 

Leete Sandidge, 
Secretary 

Pro ctor Harvey, 
Treasurer 


Spring 


Gibson Hobbs, 
President 


Che 


Lawson Turner, 
Vice President 

Leete Sandidge, 
Secretary 

William Dabney, 
Treasurer 


Gordon Payne 
Alden Dunnington 
Lewis Hurt 
Frank Horton 
Norvell Walker 
Gibson Hobbs 
Sam McDaniel 
Peg Harvey 
Tom Mason 
Cary Hutter 

Bill Dabney 
Price Thompson 
Jim Taylor 
Gump Craddock 
Dan Justice 
Proctor Harvey 
Lecte Sandidge 
Bolling Hobbs 
Mr. Oglesby 
George Bunch 
Lawson Turner 
Leighton Haley 
George McDaniel 
Cecil Taylor 
Carl Cox 

Henry Baldock 
Robert Stevens 
Craig Cousins 
Paul Graves 
Richard Hammerstrom 
John Acree 
Fred West 
Frank Diuguid 
Kendall Sydnor 
Chastaine Marsh 
Jimmy Stovall 
Ted Offterdinger 
Jimmy Williams 


irls’ Olee Club 


Eva Ashworth 
Louise Bibee 
Dorothy Boswell 
Dorothy Brooks 
Jean Bruffey 
Frances Bullock 
Eleanor Burkholder 
Dorothy Butterworth 
Frances Chenault 
Mary Conner 
Mildred Curlee 
Dorothy Dickson 
Scott Faulconer 
Lillian Franklin 
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Critic-Crest 





Margaret Fry 
Margaret Fuller 
Irene Goode 
Irma Haley 
Charlotte Hogan 
Judith Marshall 
Frances Meadows 
Elizabeth Moon 
Isabelle Morris 
Lois Moseley 
Jean Nicholas 
Virginia Overstreet 
Frances Patterson 
Margaret Rogers 
Catherine Rosser 
Ruby Trent 
Louise Weatherman 
Ethel Waugh 
Helen Wood 
Hazel Wright 
Margaret Young 
Hazel Younger 
Agnes Stone, 
Accompanist 

W. L. Frederick, 


Director 


Bops’ Olee Club 


Ernest Blankenship 
Billy Carrington 
Ethelbert Goode 
T. Sloane Guy 
John Justice 
John Kersey 
William Mathews 
Harold Nase 
Bernard Reams 
John Rush 
Malcolm Sydnor 
James Tankersley 
John Tinsley 
Woodrum Woolwine 
Linton Jackson 
Agnes Stone, 
Accompanist 
W. L. Frederick, 
Director 


Mrehestra 


Violins 
James Tankersley 
Harriet Watts 
Billy Phillips 
Marie Bierbaum 
Spencer Hughes 
Clyde Davidson 
Anita Cochran 
Nick Graff 
Simon Hiller 














Che Critic-Crest 


Eldridge Dolan 
Katherine Hicks 


Cellos 


Marjorie Hamaker 
Jean Ward 


Clarinets 
James Williams 
Malcolm Sydnor 
Carol Grubbs 
Horns 
Fred Corstaphney 
Addison Marsh 
Trumpets 
Gordon A. Sabine 
Ernest Scott 
Billy Carrington 
Trombone 
Meade Smith 
Baritone 
Clayton Beasley 


Baritone Saxophone 


Sam Miller 
Bass 
John Tinsley 
Pianist 
Agnes Stone 
Director 
W. L. Frederick 


Band 


Solo Trumpets 
Billy Carrington 
Gordon A. Sabine 

First Trumpets 

Billy Anderson 
Ernest Scott 

Second Trumpets 
Robert Smith 
Edward Spencer 


Third Trumpets 
Preston Patterson 
Sam Perkins 


Altos 

Walker Sydnor 
Lloyd Anderson 

Baritones 
Addison Marsh 
Clayton Beasley 

Clarinets 
James Williams 
Malcolm Sydnor 
Carl Grubbs 
Edwin Hensley 

Saxophones 
Sam Miller 
Danny Schultz 





Elbert Minnick 
Maurice McCarthy 
3ernard Calvert 
Linton Jackson 
Trombones 
Meade Smith 
Homer Anderson 
S. W. West, Jr. 
Jack Spencer 
Basses 
Tom Mason 
John Tinsley 


Drums 
Toe Gy. 
Steven Thornhill 
3uck Hook 

Drum Major 

Eleanor Jordan 

Director 
W. L. Frederick 


Library Council 


STAFF 
Janice Campbell 
Phyllis Bell 
Mary M. Miller 
Mary Johnston 
Louise Ratcliffe 
Mary Eleanor Hillsman 
Robert’ Martin 
Oliver Kulp 
Wanda Spencer 
Billy Mathews 
Fannie Hiller 
Virginia Vaynes 
Elizabeth Blankenship 
Nancy Speck 
Juanita Jackson 
Eleanor Crist 
Rachel Bailey 
Virginia Wallace 
Mary Nexsen 


Room REPRESENTATIVES 
Frances Wright 
Steve Vaynes 
Mary Miller 
Frances Scruggs 
Lena Mays 
Mildred Brown 
Alden Dunnington 
Alfred Goldstein 
Spencer Hughes 
Simon Hiller 
Robert Kash 
Ben Beahm 
Mary Nexsen 
Tom Farrar 
Clara Cooper 
Dick Booth 
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Doris McDaniel 
William Rush 
Lois Montague 
Sam Miller 

Liza Adams 
Lillian Crabtree 
Gordon Payne 
John Cox 

Marie Lacy 

Helen Freeman 
Erma Currier 
Chapin Yates 
Elizabeth Wright 
Marshall Mehaffey 
Harold Hershberger 
Lawson Turner 
Anita Cochran 
Evelyn Vaughan 
Virginia Weekley 
Kenneth Burnette 
Henry Baldock 
Nina Scrivener 
Charlotte Oppleman 
Martin Jones 
Bennett Bailey 
Dorothy Golden 
Nancy Macleod 
Elizabeth Blankinship 
Willie Hodges 
Doris Hillsman 
Elizabeth Moon 
James Smith 
Eunice Martin 
Mildred Curlee 
Anne Caldwell 
Virginia Jordan 
Dorothy Hamilton 
Elouise Rucker 
Glenn McCausland 
Hunter VanLear 
Wilma Burton 
Fred Scruggs 
CarliGox 

Helen Wilkins 
Frances Utley 
Andrew Williams 
Mary Scott Ligan 
Martin Jones 
Frances Cochran 
Hope Layne 


Cennis Cream 


Fred West, 
Captain 


George McDaniel 
Gilmer Craddeck 
Jimmy Sublett 
Proctor Harvey 
Gordon Sabine 
John Cox 
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